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preface 


t         M  Great  Tabernacle  Hymns  "  is  not  t 

*         our  first  song  book,  but  we  firmly  * 

|         believe  it  is  the  best  we  have  ever  % 

I         compiled.  t 

!  I 

Notice  the  large  number  of  great  % 

hymns  written  by  such  well-known  S 
authors  as  Chas.  fi.  Gabriel,  Mrs. 

C.  H.  Morris,  J.  M.  Harris,  W.  J.  Kirk-  % 

Patrick,  Haldor  Lillenas  and  others.  t 

While  this  book  has  many  hymns  J 

that   are    entirely   new,  we   have  t 
added  a  large  number  which  have 

become  very  popular  all  over  the  % 

land  t 

% 
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CHARLES  F.  WEIGLE 
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(Sreat  ITabernacle  Iannis. 


C.  F.  W. 


Living  for  Jesus, 
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1.  Liv-ing  for  Je  -  bus,  0     what  peace! 

2.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je   -  sus,  0     what   rest! 

3.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  ev  -  'ry    where, 

4.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  till     at      last 


Riv  -  era  of  pleas  -  ure 
Pleas-ing  my  Sav  -  ior, 
All  of  my  bur  -  dens 
In  -  to   His   glo  -  ry 
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nev  -  er    cease; 

I  am    blest; 

He  doth   bear; 

I  have  passed, 


Tri-als  may  come,  yet  I'll  not     fear, 

On  -  ly     to    live     for  Him  a   -   lone, 

Friends  may  for-sake     me,  He'll  be       true, 

There  to    be -hold  Him  on  His    throne, 
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Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,   He    is     near. 

Do  -  ing  His  will  till    life    is     done.  Help  me  to  serve  Thee  more  and  more, 

Trust-ingin  Him,  He'll  guide  me  thro'. 

Hear  from  His  lips, '  'My  child, well  done. n 
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D.  S.-Nev-er  to  turn  from  Thee  a  -  way. 


Help  me  to  praise  Thee  o'er  and  o'er;  Live  in  Thy  presence  day  by  day, 
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Jordan  River  is  Flowing  By« 
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1.  Would  your  heart  be  free  from  sin,  have  the  peace  of  God  with-in?  There's  a 

2.  Have  yon  sought  in  vain  for  rest, doubted  whether  God  knows  best?  There's  a 

3.  Are  you  tempt-ed  to  de  -  clare     oth  -  er  wa  -  ters  are  more  fair,  There's  a 

4.  0,  the  Sav-ior's  wounded  side  crim-sons  all  this  riv  •  er's  tide,  There's  a 
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Jor  -  dan  riv  -  er  flow 
Jor  -  dan  riv-  er  flow 
Jor  •  dan  riv  -  er  flow 
Jor  -  dan  riv  •  er  flow 
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ing  by;    Would  you  whit  •  er  be  than  snow?  To  it's 

ing  by;  Naaman  found  God's  word  was  true;  It  will 

■  ing  by;  He  hath  spoken, "Wash, be  clean,"  Hard  up- 

ing  by;       He    a-lone  hath  pow'r  to  save,  Trust  him 
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cleans-ingwa- ters  go;  There's  a  Jor -dan  riv  •  er  flowing  by. 

be    the  same  with  you,  There's  a  Jor  -  dan  riv  •  er  flow  •  ing  by. 

on     bis  prom-ise  lean,  There's  a  Jor  •  dan  ri?  •  er  flow  •  big  by. 

for   the  cleans-ing  wave,  There's  a  Jor  -  dan  riv  •  er  flow  •  ing  by. 
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Flowing  by,       flowing  by,  There's  a  cleansing  Jordan  riv-er  flow-ing  by, 

Flow-ing  by,  flow-ing  by. 
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Flow-ing  by,         flowing  by,       Plunge  beneathit'shealingwater9,helpisnigh. 

Flow-ing  by,  flow-ing  by. 
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Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 


R.  B.  McDaniel. 
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1.  What  a    won-der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus 

2.  I     have  ceased  from  my  wand 'ring  and  go -ing  a-stray,    Since  Je-sus 

3.  I'm  pos-sessed  of    a  hope  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure, 

4.  There's  a  light  in  the    val-ley  of  death  now  for  me. 


5.  I     shall    go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  •  y    I  know 
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Since  Je-sus 
Since  Je-sus 
Since  Je-sus 
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in  •  to  my  heartl  I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I    had  sought, 

in  -  to  my  heartl   And  my  sins  which  were  ma  -  ny  are   all  washed  a- way 

in  -  to  my  heartl   And  no  dark  clouds  ot  doubt  now  my  path  -  way  ob-scure, 

in  -  to  my  heartl  And  the  gates  of  the    Cit-y   be  -  yond  I    can     see, 

in  •  to  my  heart!  And  I'm  hap-py,  bo   hap-py  as    on -ward    I      go. 
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Since    Je-sus  came  in -to     my    heart!     Since     Je-sus  came  m  -  to      my 

""",    J      Since    Je  -  sua  came  in,  came 
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heart  Since  Je-sus  came  in  •  to  my  heart.         Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in  -  to  my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in         came        in-to    my  heart 
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soul  like  the  sea  bil-lows  roll,  Since  Je-sus   came  in-to      my 


heart. 


£ 


£e£e£ 


six 


Worthy  the  Lamb, 
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1."  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,?,the  hosts  of  heaven  sing,    As   be-fore  the  throne  they 

2.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  who  shed  His  precious  blood  To   re-store  a  world  to 

3.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  the  bleeding  sac  -  ri  -  rice    Who  for  Adam's  race  paid 
4."Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  let  men  andan-gels  sing,  "Worthy  is  the  Lamb, "let 
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make  His  prais-es  ring:   "Worthy  is  the  Lamb  the  book  to      o  -  pen  wide, 
hap  -  pi -ness  and  God;  "When  no  eye  could  pit  -  y    and  no  arm  could  save," 
such    a   fear-  ful  price;     Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  the  Paschal  Lamb  of  God, 
hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs    ring;    And  when  life  is  past,  up  -  on  the  gold-  en  shore, 
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Chorus. 
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Worthy    is    the  Lamb  who  once  was  cru  -  ci  -  tied." 

Je-  sus,  for  our  ran  -  som,  Him-self  free  -  ly  gave.    Oh,  this  bleed-ing  Lamb, 
For  the  world  received ' ' Re-demption  thro'  His  blood . ' ' 
"Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  we'll  shout  for- ev  -  er-  more. 
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oh,  this  bleeding  Lamb,  Oh,  this  dy-ing  Lamb,  He  was  found  worthy;  Oh,    this 
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;  Lamb,  Oh,this  dying  Lamb, He  \ 
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bleeding  Lamb,  oh, this  bleeding  Lamb,  Oh,this  dying  Lamb,  He  was  found  worthy. 
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Living  in  the  Sunshine. 
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1.  Liv-ing  in   the  sun-shine,  Liv-ing    in    the  light,  Not    a  sin-gleshad-ow,— 

2.  Liv-ing  in   the  sun-shine,  Like  the  love-lyflow'rs,  Filling  with  their  per-fume 

3.  Liv-ing  in   the  sun-shine,  Liv-ing    in    the  light,  Till    a-bove  in  heav-en, 
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All  a-round  is  bright;  Do-ing  deeds  of  kindness,  Speaking  words  of  love, 
All  the  gold-en  hours;  Let  our  life  be  fra-grant  As  that  life  di-vine; 
Faith  is    lost  in  sight,   Till  we  see  the  Sav-ior,    Sun    of  Right-eous-ness, 


igg 


U     V 


*~v    I  : 


J=J=S=S: 


V     V     V     V 


■*■ — p*. 


Chorus. 
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Like  the  hap-py    an -gels  In  their  home  a  -  bove.  Liv         -         ing  in  the 

May  we    in  His  like-ness  Ev  -  er  bright-ly  shine. 

Who  with  His  own  sunshine  All  the  world  doth  bless.  Liv-ing  in  the  sun  -  shine. 
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sun       -       shine,    ev     -     'ry  pass-ing  day; Liv       -      ing 

hap-py, hap-py, sunshine, Liv-ing  in  the  sun-shine     ev-'ry  passing  day;      Liv-ing  in  the  sun- 
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in  the  sun        -    shine,  Shedding  light  on  other    lives  along    the  way. 

shine,         hap-py,  hap-pv  sunshine, 
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My  Guide  and  Keeper. 
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1.  When  I  grow  wear- y, 

2.  When  sore-ly  tempt-ed, 

3.  He  knows  my  weekness, 

4.  When  thro'  the  val  -  ley 
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al-most  de-spair  TJn  -  der  the  weight  of 
tired  by  de-feat,  Help -less  I  fall  at 
and  by  His  grace,  Tem-pers  the  wind  and 
my  way      I  take,     I    know  that  morn-ing 
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cross  I  must  bear,  Sweet -ly    He  whispers,  "Be  thou   not     a  -  fraid! 
mer  -  ci  -  ful  feet;      His  love  un  -  fail  -  ing,  so     ten  -  der  and  true, 
storms  I  must  face;    Tho'     I     not    al- ways  may    fath-om  His   will, 
ter  -  nal  will  break,    And  that  with  lov'd  ones  there  wait  -  ing  for    me, 
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am  thy  God!  trust,  and  be    not  dis-mayed!" 
Reach-es,     en  -  cir  -  cles  and  saves  me     a  -  new. 
Sure  -  ly      I  know  He      is   lead  -  ing    me  still.     He  keeps  me  ev  -  er, 
In        all     its  beau -ty    His  face    I    shall  see. 
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Forsakes  me  never;  Is  always  near  me  To  comfort  and  cheer  me;Thro'  light  and 
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dark-ness  a  -  like  He  will  guide,  In  life,  in  death, He  will  with  me   a 
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Anon. 


Lead  Me  Higher, 
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1.  Je  -  sus 

2.  High-er 

3.  Lead  me  high 

4.  Save  me  bet  -  ter,  make  me  sur 

■9 0 0 r~\ r* * 


egg 


lead  me     up    themoun-tain, 

up,  where  light    in  -  creas  -  es, 

er,   noth-ing  dread-  ing, 
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Where  the  whitest  robes  are  seen, 
Rich  a  -  bove  all  earth-  ly  good, 
In    the  race  to  nev  -  er   stop; 
Put  me  where  the  fire  re  -  fines, 
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Where  the  saints  can  see    the  foun-tain, Where  the  pure  are  keeping  clean. 

Where  the  life    of    sin  -  ning  ceas  -  es,  Where  the  Spirit  comes  in  floods  — 

In        thy  footsteps  keep  me   tread -ing,  Give  me  grace  to  reach  the  top. 

Where  the  breath  of  hope    is     pur  -  er, Where  the  brightest  glory  shines. 


ffi 


*±L 


>=tjk 


i     l 

Chokus. 


£=t 


« 


h££*f  r4-h» 


T^= 


*=F 


lis 


^£ 


*=± 


'—, FJl 


^ 


0-* — 0^-— — 0— 

X  V 

Lead  me    high 

Lead 
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f el     -  low-ship  with  thee: 

Give      me    f  el  -  low  -  ship  with  thee; 

J 


"fr- 


ill thy    light 

In    tby  light 
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sweet  f el.-  low  -  ship  with  thee; 
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I  see  the  foun-tain, 
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And  the  blood 


is    cleansing       me.  " 

it  cleanses  me. 
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God  is  Conqueror. 
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1.  Sol-diers  in   the  bat  -  tie  fight-ing   for   the  right,  God  is  con-quer-or, 

2.  Tho'  the  pow'rs  of  e  -  vil  for     a   time  may  win,     God  is  con-quer-or, 

3.  For- ward,  then,  to  bat-tie  with  a  faith  more  strong,  God  is  con-quer-or, 
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God  is  con-quer-or; 
God  is  con-quer-or; 
God      is   con-quer-or; 
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Nev-er  be  discouraged,  till  you  win.  the  fight, 
There  will  come  a  time  when  he  will  ban-ish  6in, 
For  his  cause  shall  triumph,  tno'  it  may  be   long— 
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Chorus. 
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Our  God   is  con-quer  -  or.  God  is  conqueror,  God  is  conqueror, 

.  for-ev-er-more. 
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In   his  ranks  is  con-stant  vie -to  -  ry;  King  all  glo-ri-ous, 

for  -  ev-er-more; 
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His  Way  With  Tl.ee. 
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Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus  and  be  al-wayspure  and  good  ?  Would  you  walk  with 
Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free, and  f ol  -  low  at  His  call  ? Would  you  know  the 
Would  you  in   His  kingdom  find   a    place  of  constant  rest  ? Would  you  prove  Him 
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Him    with  -  in    the  nar  -row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur  -  den, 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?     Would  you  have  Him  save  you,   so     that 
true     each  prov  -  i -den- tial  test?  Would  you   in     His    ser  -  vice   la  -  bor 
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car-  ry  all  your  load?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

you  need  nev  -  er  fall?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  His  pow'r  can  make  you 

al  -  ways  at  your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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what  you  ought  to  be;His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free ;His  love  can 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 
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1.  Je  -  8U8  may  come   to  -  day, 

2.  I      may  go    home   to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I   anx  -  ions    be? 

4.  Faith-mi   I'll    be       to  -  day, 
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Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And   I  would 

Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Seem-eth   I 

Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Lights  ap-pear 

Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And   I    will 
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on        the     shore,     Storms  will     af  - 

free  -  ly       tell  Why      I    should 
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fright  nev  -  er  -  more, 
love    Him     so     well, 
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Je-sus  should  come  to-day. 
I  should  go  home  to  -  day. 
He  is  "at  hand"  to  -  day. 
He  is  my  all      to  -  day. 


Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Is   it  the  crown-ing 
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soon  shall  see;  Glad    day!    Glad    day! 
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We  Will  Follow  Tfiee. 
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1.  Trusting  Je-sus,  tru9t-ing  ev  -'ry  day,  Trusting  Je-su9    all    a-long  the  way; 

2.  Lov  -  ing  Je-sus,  who  in  deep-est  love  Came  in  mercy  from  His  throne  above; 

3.  In      a  world  of  sor-row  and  distress,  Bear-ing  burdens  that  so  heav-y  press, 
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Trusting  Him  we  nev  -  er  can  fall,  He  will  hear  when-ev-er  we  call;  Swift  to 
Un  -  to  Him  we  fer-vent  -  ly  pray,  As  we  jour  -  ney  o-ver  the  way,  We  may 
Cheerful  words  will  brighten  the  way,  Will-ing  hands  will  lighten  the  day;  "  Ye  have 
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an  -  swer  is  the  King  who  rules  us  all. 
love  and  serve  Him  better  ev'ry  day. 
done  it  un  -  tome,"shallJesussay. 


We  will  follow  Thee,  We  will  follow  Thee, 
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Tho'  the  way  be  rugged  and  steep, Tho'  it  leads  us  o-ver  the  deep;  We  will  fol-Iow 
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Thee,  We  will  fol-low  Thee,  Thou  wilt  guide  in  ten-der-estcare  and  safe-ly  keep. 


§Ed 


STe 


# #— H*V 


ease^^E?* 


^ 


12 


I'll  Trust  Him  Just  the  Same. 


•  A.  J.  Scarborough. 
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1.  My  hopes    are  placed  on    high;  All    oth  -  er    hopes  are     vain;  And 

2.  Tho'  heav  -   y  woes  come  down,  And  Sa  -  tan    seems  to     reign;  Tho' 

3.  I'll    seek     him  for     his    grace,  Nor  of      my    lot  com  -  plain;  I'll 

4.  And  when,    in    God's  own  time,  I    cross  death's  sul-len  stream;  0 
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tho'       at    times  God  seems  not   nigh,    I'll     trust  him    just  the  same. 

God      up  -  on       me  seems  to  frown,    I'll     trust  hirn    just  the  same, 

take      him  for       my  hid  -  ing  place,    And    trust  him   just  the  same. 

Sav    -   ior,  take    my  hand     in    thine;    I'll     trust  thee  just  the  same. 
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I'll         trust him  just    the     same,  I'll 

Trust     him  just     the   same,  trust  him  just  the  same, 
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trust him    just      the    same;  What- 

trust    him  just    the  same,  trust  him  just  the  same; 
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him    con  -  fide,     And  trust  him  just  the   same 
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13  I  Want  To  See  Jesus,  Don't  You? 


Ada  BlenkFiorn. 
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1.  There  is   One  loved  me  so   that  for   me  He  died,  He's  my  dear,  pre-cious 

2.  When  I'm  wea-ry  and  faint   He   is     al-ways  near,  With  His  joy    He  my 

3.  Ho   -  ly    an-gels  keep  watch  o'er  me  thro'  the  night,  And  each  morning  He 

4.  He     is    fair  -  er  than  lil  -  y  or    rose  to    me,    And  His  bless-ings  fall 

5.  There's  a  place  for  my  soul  that  He  doth  pre-pare,   And  its  beau  -  ty    by 
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Sav  -  ior  so      true;  On  the  cross  for  my  sins  He  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied: 

strength  doth  re-  new;  And  He  comforts  my  heart, speaking  words  of  cheer; 

guards  me  a  •  new;  In  the  smile  of  His  love  doth  my    soul   de  -  light: 

soft     as  the     dew;  0    my  heart,  how  it  longs  His  dear  face  to  see: 

faith     I    can    view;  First  of  all,  when  I   en  -  ter  that  man-sion  fair, 
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I   want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  you?. .     I  want  to  see  Je-sus, don't  you?. . . . 

don't  you?  don't  you? 
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My  Sav  -  ior  so  faith-ful  and  true; 


so     faith  -  ful      and   true, 


When  I  reach  the  strand 
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of  that  love-bright  land,  0  I  want  to  see  Je  -  sus,  don't  you? 

I  V  I         don't  you? 
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Saved,  Saved! 
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friend        who    is  all 

2.  He     saves     me         from         ev  -  'ry  sin      and      harm,....         Se- 

3.  When  poor     and        need     -     y     and    all         a    -    lone, In 
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love-  is      ev  -  er      true; I  love     to       tell     how  He 

cures  my    soul  each     day; Pmlean-ing    strong  on  His 

love    He    said    to       me, ...    "Come  un  -  to        me  and  I'll 
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lift    -    ed         me...      And  what  His  grace  can      do      for     you 

might  -  y         arm;..       I  know  He'll  guide  me       all      the    way 

lead     you        home,      To  live  with   me      e    -   ter  -  nal  -  ly." 
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Saved ..'....      by  His  pow'r  di-vine,  Saved to  new  life  sub-lime! 

Saved  by  His  pow'r, 


Life  now   is  sweet  and  my   joy     is  com-plete,  for  I'm  Saved,  saved,  saved  1 
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Ida  M.  Budd. 


Leaving  All  to  Follow  Jesus, 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Leaving    all     to     fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  Turning  from  the  world  a  -  way, 

Naught  re-serv-ing,  on   the    al  -  tar  All    I    lay,  and  wait  the    hour 

Tak-ing    up    the    cross  of    Je  -  sus,  Glad  for  Him  to  suf  -  fer    shame, 

Praise  His  precious  name  for-ev  -  er  That  His  blood  has  made  me  freel 
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Stepping  out    up -on    His  prom-ise,  All  I    have  is  His    to  -  day. 

When  the  fire  from  heav'n  de-scend-ing  Shall  at-test  His  glo-rious    pow'r. 

All   my  gain    I    count  but  loss  -  es  For  the  glo  -  ry  of    His    name. 

Now  my  soul  shall  joy     to    tell     it,  Thro'  the  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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from  the  world 

Turn  -  ing,  turn   - 
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ing  from     the    world       a  -  way. 
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Standing  on  Promise  Ground. 


Mm.  C.  O.  M. 
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1.  On  promise  ground I  have  plant-  ed     my  feet,  Firm  my  foun-da-tion  and 

2.  Com-fortand  bless-ing  a  -  bide    in       my  soul,  Doubtings  are  o-verand 

3.  Treasures  of  earth  all  shall  rust  and     de  -  cay,  Oth  -  er  foun-da-tions  shall 

4.  Look-ingbacko-ver  the  wear  -  i  -  someway,  Up     to  the  land    I  am 
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Christ  has    con-trol; 
crum-ble      a  -  way; 
hold-ing      to  -  day, 
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Here  toil  is  pleas-ure 
On      Him  to  -  day,  ev  - 
God's  word  a-bides,  we 
Keep  me,  dear  Sav-ior, 
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say, 
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Stand-ing   on  prom-ise  ground.      Stand         -  ing  on  prom  -  ise  ground, 

Stand-ing,  I'm  stand-ing         on  promise  ground, 
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I     am   so    glad    I    this    rest-ing  place  found;  God's  word  is  sure,      and 

God's  word  is  sure, 
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I     am    se  -  cure,  Stand-ing    on  prom-ise     ground 

I  am    se  -  cure,  prom  -  ise  ground. 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Duet.    Ad  lib. 


Nailed  to  the  Cross, 
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1.  There  was  One  who  was  will  -  ing 

2.  He     is   ten  -  der     and  lov  -  ing 

3.  I      will  cling    to      my  Sav  -  ior 
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soul    so     un-worth-y  might  live,    And  the  path     to    the  cross  He  was 
cleans-es    my  heart    of    the  dross,  But  "there's  no  con-dem-na  -  tion" — I 
joy  -  ml  -  ly  jour  -  ney  each  day,    With  a   song     on    my  lips   and     a 
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will  -  ing  to  tread,  All  the  sins  of  my  life  to  for-give. 

know  I  am  free,  For  my  sins  are  all  nail'd  to  the  cross.  They  are  nail'd  to  the  cross, 

song   in  my  heart, That  my  sins  have  been  taken  away. 
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an-guish  and  loss,  Jesus  went  to  the  cross!  But  He  carried  my  sins  with  Him  there. 
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1.  Sin-  ful   one,  wher-e'er  thou  art,  Lis-ten  to  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus; 

2.  'Mid  the  world' sal  -  lur-ing  sounds,  Lis-ten  to  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus; 

3.  In     the  noon-tide's  flood  of   light,  Lis-ten  to  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Glad-ly   heed  the     lov  -  ing  call,  Lis-ten  to  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus; 
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1.  When  waves  of   sin     had    drift  -  ed   me     Far    out      in  -  to    the  night, 

2.  When    e  -  vil's  pow'r  was  thrall-ing  me,     And  storms  were 'round  my  head, 

3.  In    -    to    the  dark     a     prayer  I    sent,     A      fee  -  ble,  fal-t'ring  word; 

4.  Where  waves  of  sin     had  drift  -ed  me     Far      in     the  dark  a-  lone, 
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The  Sav-iorcame 

and     lift  -  ed   me 

In   -   to     a  world  of  light. 

I     heard  my  Sav  ■ 

■  ior     call-ing  me, 

His  hand  on  mine  was  laid. 

But  tho'  by    grief 

my    voice  was  spent 

The  bless -ed  Sav -ior  heard. 

My    Sav  -  ior  came 
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The  Pilot  of  Galilee. 
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1.  Out      on     life's  o  -  cean  with  per  -  ils 
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I      have     a 

2.  Won-drou9    His  pow  -  er  and  matchless 
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His  skill, 

Bil  -  lows   and 

3.  Fierce  was     the  tem-pest   once   rag  -  ing 
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my  soul, 

When  of    my 
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Pi  -  lot     on    whom  I     can     re  -  ly;  With    Him  to  guide    me  life's 

tempests    o  -  bey    His  sovereign  will,  Hushed  in  -  to    si  -  lence     at 

bark  He,  my     Pi  -  lot,  took  con-trol,  With  voice  com-mand-ing    a- 

not    take  the    heav-'nly    Pi -lot     in?  Safe  -    ly  He'll  guide  you  the 
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His  blesf'peace  be  still,"  This  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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God  Is  Watering  You. 
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1.  To  the  Lord's  great  ar  -  my    Do  you  now  be-long?  In   the  dai  -  ly 

2.  Troubles  and  temp-ta-tions  Will  your  way  be-set;    With  a  faith  un  - 

3.  Like  your  blessed  Mas-  ter,    Do  you  try    to  win  Souls  that  dwell  in 
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con  -  flict  Are  you  brave  and  strong?  To  your  Lord  and  Master  Are  you 
flinching  They  must  all  be  met.  Trust  your  mighty  Captain,  He  will 
darkness,  From  the  ways  of     ein?    Are  you  ev  -  er  striv-ing    All  His 
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is  watching  you. 
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Alone  With  God. 
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1.  When  storms  of  life  are  round  me  beating,  When  rough  the  path  that  I  have  trod, 

2.  What  tho'the  clouds  have  gather'd  o'er  me?  What  tho'  I'vepass'd  beneath  the  rod? 

3.  'Tis  there  I  find  new  strength  f  or  du-ty,         As  o'er  the  sands  of  time  I    plod, 

4.  And  when  I  see  the  moment  near-ing      When  I  shall  sleep  beneath  the  sod, 
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With  -  in  my  clos-et  door  re  -  treat-ing,  I  love  to  be  a-lone  with  God. 
God's  perfect  will  there  lies  be  -  fore  me,  When  I  am  thus  a-lone  with  God. 
I  see  the  King  in  all  His  beau-ty,  While  rest-ing  there  a-lone  with  God. 
When  time  with  me  is  dis  -  ap  -  pear-ing,       I   want  to    be  a-lone  with  God. 
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A-lone  with  God the  world  for  -  bid-  den,    A-lone  with 

A  -  lone  with  God, 
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Send  Forth  the  Gospel 
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1.  Far,  far    a-way,    in     hea  -  then  dark  -  ness  dwel  -  ling,  Mil -lions  of 

2.  See,  o'er  the  world,  wide  o  -  pen    doors     in  -    vit  -  ing;  Sol  -  dier  of 

3.  "Why will  ye  die? "the  voice    of    God      is      call  -  ing;  "Why  will  ye 

4.  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of     ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion,  "Glo  -    ry  to 
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be       lost;     Who,    who    will  go,     Sal- 
ter     in!         Chris  -  tians,  a-wake!  your 
His    name;     Je    -    sus    hath  died    to 
shall    sing;    Ran  -  somed,  re-deemed,  re- 
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va-tion's  sto  -  ry  tell-ing — Look-ing  to    Je-sus,  count-ing  not  the  cost? 
for-ces  all  u  -  nit-ing,  Send  forth  the  gos-pel,  break  the  chains  of  sin. 
save  from  death  ap-palling,    Life  and  sal  -  va-tion  therefore  go  pro-claim, 
joic-ing  in  sal  -  va-tion,  Shout  "Hal-le-lu-jah,  for  the  Lord  is  King!" 
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There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 
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1.  Would  you  be  free  from  the  bur  -  den  of     sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you  be  whit-er,  much  whit-er,  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  do  serv-ice  for    Je  -  sus,your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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pow'r  in     the  blood;  Would  you  o'er  e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry    win? 

pow'r  in    -  the  blood;  Come   for    a    cleans-ing  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide; 

pow'r  in      the  blood;  Sin     stains  are  lost     in  its  life  -  giv  -  ihg  flow; 

pow'r  in     the  blood;  Would  you  live    dai  -  ly  His  prais  -  es     to  sing? 
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I  Know  He  is  Mine, 
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1.  I  know  one  kind  Shepherd, a  true, faithful  Guide,  Who  for  man's  re-demption  was 

2.  0,  where  can  I  find  such  a  won-der-ful  Friend,  Whose  love  is  so  constant,  so 

3.  Thro-'out  end-less  a-ges,this  song  I  will  sing,  "All  glo  -  ry   to  Je  -  sus,  my 
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once  cru  -  ci-fied;  The  Friend  of  the  friend-less,  the  God-man  di  -  vine:  This 
strong  to -de-fend?  The  cords  of  af-fec-tion  so  close  -ly  en-twine,  Our 
Shepherd  and  King;"  To  him  I'm    u  -  ni  -ted    as  branch  to  the  vine;  And 


B- 


Refrain. 
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in  -    fi  -  nite  King  of  the    a  -  ges    is    mine, 
hearts  beat  as  one,  for  this  Sav  -  ior  is    mine.    I  know  he   is  mine,  yes,  I 
0,     I    am  sure  that  this  Sav  -  ior  is    mine. 
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know  he  is  mine,  A  Brother  most  hu-man,and  yet  most  di-vine;And  tho*  all  the 
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ar  -  mies  of     e  -  vil  combine, They  shall  not  prevail,  for  this  Je-sus    is  mine. 
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Nothing  But  the  Love  of  Jesus. 


Mrs.  G.  B.  M. 


COPYRIGHT.  1914.  BY  J.  M.  HARRIS. 
USED   BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  G.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  What  can  make  thissin-ful  world  to  blos-som  as    the  rose?  Noth-ing  but  the 

2.  What  can  turn  the  Christ-less  millions  from  their  sins  a-way?   Noth-ing  but  the 

3.  What  will  sat  -  is  -  fy  the  heart  when  earth-ly  comforts  fail?  Noth-ing  but  the 

4.  What  are  an-gels  sing-ing  now  a-round  the  heav'nly  throne?Noth-ing  but  the 
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love  of  Je  -  sus;  Whore  can  balm  be  found  to  heal  its  sor-rows  and  its  woes? 
love  of  Je-sns;  What  can  change  their  heathen  dark-ness  in- to  brightnoon-day? 
love  of  Je-sus;  What  will  light  the  way  when  passing  tbro'death'sgloomy  vale? 
love  of  Je-sus;  What  the  theme  of  saints  redeemed  when  in   the  song  we  join? 
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Noth-ing  but   the  love    of 


Je   -  sus.     Love   that  wipes  the  tears  from 
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sor-row's  weeping  eyes;  Love  that  lights  the  gloom  and  points  us   to   the  skies; 
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All  in  earth  or  heav'n  that  ful  -  ly  sat-is-fies,  Noth-ing  but  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 
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Mrs.  G.  H.  M. 


The  Everlasting  Arms. 

COPYRIGHT.  1912,  BY  J.  M.  HARRIS. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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Mrs.  C.   H.  Morris. 
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1.  1      have  found  sweet  rest  for   my  wea-ry    soul,  Found    a     har  -  bor 

2.  When  my  way  grows  dark  and  no  light     I     see,  When  my  friends  for- 

3.  When  my  faith   is  weak  He    is    near  my  side;  When  my  heart  grows 

4.  There  is  naught  too  hard  for   my  Lord   to    do;       I      can   safe  -  ly 


rcn ^ fc — 0 0 • m  .    m — r- 1 ' » 0- — #■ 

fetor*-— *  -j      j      |      t^fL-  :*— i i I i 


i    i    i 


'— -— # #-t— #-L# # 0 r^ r5-t+- P 1 to £-L*       » 


3 


v — ?~~\ — I — i — 9 — 0" 

safe,  tho'  the  bil  -  lows  roll,  Found  a  might-y  One  who  can  storms con-trol, 
sake  and  life's  comforts  flee,  Then  I  know  His  grace  will  suf  -  fi  -  cient  be, 
faint  He  will  strength  provide;  When  the  dangers  press  then  will  seas  di  -  vide, 
trust  all  life's  jour-ney  thro';  He  will  bear  me    up,  and  my  bur-dens   too, 
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Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  arms.    Oh,  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms  how  they 
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hold   me,    Ev  -  er  hold  me     and   en-fold    me;     I  am   safe  in  life  or 
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death  for  a-round  and  un-der-neath  Are  the  mighty,  ev  -  er-last  -ing    arms. 
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God  Will  Take  Care  of  You. 

Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis. 


C.  D.  Martin. 


^£d: 


COPYRIGHT,  1905,  BY  JOHN  A.  DAVIS, 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  S.  Martin. 


1.  Be    not   dis-mayedwhat-e'er     be-tide,  God  will  take  care   of  you; 

2.  Thro'  days  of    toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3.  All  you  may  need  He  will      pro-vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No  mat-ter   what  may  be      the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 
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Be  -  neath  His  wings    of  love    a-  bide,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,     God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth-ing  you     ask    will   be      de  -  nied,   God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wear-y     one,   up  -  on    His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 
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Chorus. 
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will     take    care    of  you,      God  will  take  care    of        you.     .    . 

take       care       of    you. 
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Father  Knows  What's  Best, 
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C.   F.   W.  COPYRIGHT.  1904,  BYPUR'.TY  PUB.  CO,  OWNED  BY  C.  F.  WEIGLE. 

„    ,  Effective  as  a  Solo.  v         l  . 
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C.  F.  Weigle. 


1.  While    Iiv  -  ing  here     be  -  low,  you'll    see  much  sin    and  woe,      Your 

2.  If        you  would  please  the  Lord,  then  trust  His  pre-cious  Word,     His 

3.  If       friends  for  whom  you  pray,  grow  cold-er     day  by   day,       They 

4.  At      times  you  seek     to  know  why    tri  -  als  press  you   so,         For 


heart  with  grief  may  sometimes  be  distressed;  Don't  give  way  to  de-spair,  but 
love  for  you  can  nev  -  er  be  ex-pressed,Tho' clouds  may  hov-er  o'er,  and 
will  not  en-ter  in  -  to  per -feet  rest;  Don't  wor-ry  or  re-pine,  trust 
some  cause  He'll  not  an-swer  vour  re-quest;  Some  day,  when  face  to  face,  you'll 
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go  to  God  in  pray' r  Re-mem-ber,  Fa-ther knows  just  what  is 
tri  -  als  pressthee  sore,  Re-mem-ber,  Fa-ther  knows  just  what  is 
God  and  always  shine,  Re-mem-ber,  Fa-ther  knows  just  what  is 
fiud  in    ev-'ry  case    That  Fa-ther  knew  just  what  for  you  was 


best, 
best, 
best, 
best. 


Yes,     J  Fa  -  ther  knows  what's  best,  so         do       not     be      dis-tressed; 
(hard-er       on    His  arm,  where  naught  can    thee       a  -  larm 
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"Fear   not,"  you'll  hear  Him   whis-per    in     your  soul.          Bear 
Your     all        is   safe  while     un  -  der   His     con-[Om# ]  trol. 
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W.  T.  Sleeper, 


Jesus,  I  Come. 

COPYRIGHT.    1887,   BY  IRA  D,    SANKEY. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  THE  BIGLOW  AND  MAIN  CO, 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  and  night,  Je  -  sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss,    Je  -  sus,  I  come,  Je  -  sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of  un-rest  and  ar  -  ro-gant pride,  Je  -  sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je  -  sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

|g:  Jg-gTT)hJLi    f'  I 


l—±±:W 


:*—&: 


:s 


m 


» 


3^ 


£=±=^ 


S= 


=^ 


-*-•  -jr>- 


In  -  to  Thy  freedom,  glad-ness  and  light,  Je  -  sus,  I 
In  -  to  the  glo-rious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je  -  sus,  I 
In  -  to  Thy  bless-ed  will  to  a  -  bide,  Je  -  sus,  I 
In  -to  the   joy  and  light    of  Thy  home,  Je  -  sus,  I 


come  to  Thee; 

come  to  Thee; 

come  to  Thee; 

come  to  Thee; 
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Out  of  my  sickness  in-to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want 

Out  of  earth's  sor-rows  in-to  Thy  balm,   Out  of  life's  storms 

Out  of  my-self  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  de-spair 

Out  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  un-told,  In  -  to  the  peace 
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and  in-to  Thy  wealth, 
and  in-to  Thy  calm, 
in-to  raptures  a  -  bove, 
of  Thy  shel-ter-ing  fold, 


Out    of  my  sin   and  in-to  Thy-self,  Je  -  sus,  I 

Out    of  dis-tress    to    ju  -  bi-Jant  psalm,  Je-sus,  I 

Up- ward  for  aye   on  wings  like  a  dove,  Je  -  sus,   I 

Ev  -  er  Thy  glo-rious  face  to  be  -  hold,  Je  -  sus,  I 
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come  to  Thee, 

come  to  Thee, 

come  to  Thee, 

come  to  Thee. 
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31        Brighten  the  Corner  Where  You  Are. 


Ina  Daley  Otfdon. 


COPYRIGHT.  1913.  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Do     not    wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness  you  may  do,  Do    not 

2.  Just    a  -  bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  you  may  help  to  clear,  Let   not 

3.  Here  for      all  your  ta-lent  you  may  sure  -  ly  find  a  need,  Here  re- 

-0-    -P-    -0-    -0-  -0- 


ISfeEE 


Eg 


i 


-fr— fr 


:2: 


-N-N- 


^h^^^^f1 


£ 


EE^^ESE^ 


F=Fg=^fag=t 


tr-tr 


wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,      To    the  ma-nydu-ties   ev-er  near  you 
nar  -  row  self  your  way  de-bar,    Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  your 
fleet  the  bright  and  morning  star,     E  -  ven  from  your  hum-ble  hand  the  bread  of 
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now    be   true,   Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 

song    of  cheer,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner 

life    may  feed,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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where   you  are! 

Shine  for  Jesus  where  yon  are! 
!  I  I 
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Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are!  Some  one  far  from 
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har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar,Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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Ready. 
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1.  Read-y  to     suf  -  fer  grief  or  pain,  Read-y  to  stand       the  test; 

2.  Read-y  to     go,   read  -  y   to  bear,  Read-y  to  watch      and  pray; 

3.  Read-y  to  speak,  read  -  y  to  think,  Read-y  with  heart  "  and  brain; 

4.  Read-y  to  speak,  read  -  y  to  warn,  Read-y  o'er  souls       to  yearn; 


fc=Jr 


Ti 


Ei^^3^± 


l^-r-i1— - 


fcfe 


.0— 0— #_L 


3±3=^i 


Read-y  to  stay  at    home  and    send  Oth-ers,  if     He  sees     best, 

Read-y  to       stand      a-side  and    give,  Till  He  shall  clear  the      way. 

Read-y  to      stand  where  He  sees  fit,  Read-y    to  stand  the    strain, 

Read-y  in       life,      read-y  in    death,  Read-y  for     His       re  -  turn. 
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Chorus. 
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Read-y    to     go,       read-y  to     stay,     Read-y    my    place       to 
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Read-y    for    serv-ice,   low-ly   or    great,      Read-y    to    do       His       will. 
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Lizzie  De  ArmoncL 


Courage,  Christian. 

COPYRIGHT,  1912.  BY  MEYER  &  BROTHER. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Cour-age, Christian,  trust  your  Savior,  Swift  your  mission  high  ful-fil, 

2.  Hail  the  ris-ing  dawn  of    glo  -  ry,    Far      away  the  dark  clouds  fly, 

3.  Cour-age, Christian,  in  the    con-flict,  Brave-ly  face  the  pow'rs  of  sin, 
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Press -ing  on  where  He  commands  you,  Glad  o  -  bey  His  sov'reign  will. 

Bear   the  tid-ings  ev  -  er     for-ward,  Fear  no  foe,  for  God  is   nigh. 

Wield  the  Spir  -  it  sword  al-might  -  y,     In  the  Lord  be  strong  to  win. 
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Chorus. 
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Vic  -  to-ry!    vic-to-ryl  Send  the  glorious  song  on  high,  Vic-to-ry!  vic-to-ry! 
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Shout  a  -  loud  the   bat  -  tie  cry.      All  your  best  to   Je  -  sus  bring,  O'er  the 
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world  He  reigns  as  King,  Vic-to-ry!    vie  -  to-ry!  glad  vic-to-ry   by   and  by. 
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c.  e.  g. 


Wonderful  Love. 

COPYRIGHT.  1910.  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry  etand-ing  be 


2 

1.  With     Cal  -  va  -  ry  etand-ing  be  -  fore  me,  I  look, And     One    there-on 

2.  The       ha    -    lo    di  -  vine  o-ver-hang-ing  His  brow,Speaks  love  which  the 

3.  A    -    gain,      as     I   look,  lol    a  dark-ness  descends, His   face    from  my 

4.  In        an  -  guish  I  cried  from  the  depths  of  my  soul — "Lord  Je  •  sns  have 
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hang-ing  I     see;  Who  speaks.and  His  words  are  as  fire  to  my  soul— "Be- 
worldnev-er  knew,  For,  hark!    He  is    praying  the   Fa-ther  a-bove — "For- 
vis  -  ion  to    hide;  And  there    in  that  hour  with  my  mouth  I  confessed— "It 
mer-cy    on     me!    I     come,  leav-ing   all   at  the  foot  of  Thy  cross,  Thine, 


Chorus. 
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lov  -  ed,  Isuf-fer  for    thee!"         Won 
give,  ...they  know  not  what  they  do!" 
was  for  my  sin  that  He  died!" 
Lord,  Thine  f or-ev-er  to  be !"  Won-der-ful  love 
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the    Cru-ci-fied! 
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Won      -       der  -  ful  love  of   the  One  de-nied!  Oh,     won     -       der-ful 

Won-der-ful  love  of  the    One    de-nied!    Oh,       won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 


-p " ■—*- 

love,that  for   me    He  died,      Won        -         der  -  ful,won-der-ful  love. 

love    that     fo?     me      He    died,         Won-der-ful    love,  won-der-  fnl     love. 
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to  the  Feast. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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"All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to 
"All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to 
"All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to 
"All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to 


the  feast!  Come,  for   the  ta  -  ble  now    is 
the  feastl  Come,  for  the  door  is    o  -  pen 
the  feastl  Come, while  He  waits  to  wel-come 
the  feast!  Leave  ev  -  'ry  care  and  world-ly 
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spread;  Ye  fam-ish-ing,  ye  wea-ry,come,Andthoushaltbe  rich-ly      fed. 
wide;    A  place  of  hon  -  or    is    re-serv'dFor  you  at   the  Mas-ter's  side, 
thee;    De  -  lay  not  while  this  day  is  thine,  To-mor-row  may  nev-er       be. 
strife;  Come,  feast  up-onthe  love  of  God,  And  drink  ev  -  er-last-ing      life. 
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Hear  the  in  -  vi  -  ta    -    lion.        "Who-so-ev 

M-*+-? r- 


tion,  Come,  "who    -    -    so  -   ev-er 

er  will,"       hear  the    in  "  vi  -  ta     -     tion, 
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will;" Praise   God. 

"Who  -    BO  -ev-er   will;"  Fraise      God 
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When  Jesus  Comes. 

COPYRIGHT.  1916.  BY  C.  F.  WEIGELE. 
MEYER  &  BROTHER  OWNERS. 


C.  F.  Weitfele. 


Hm 


^=ir- 


4i — f^- 


*=t= 


i=r 


±: 


§ 


m 


1.  I    shall  rise    to   meet  my  King  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  Cleave  the  air     on 

2.  I    shall   see    my  heav'nly  home,  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  Join  the  saints  a- 

3.  All  the  con-flict   will   be   o'er  WhenJe  -  sus  comes;  Saints  will  meet  to 
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joy  -  ful    wing  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  Hear  the    an  -  gels  sing  -  ing, 

round  the  throne  When  Je  -  sus  comes;      In  the  realms  of     glo  -  ry 

part    no    more  When  Je  -  sus  comes;  Near  the  crys  -  tal    riv  -  er, 
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Sweet-est  mu-sic  ring-ing;  0  the  joy -ful  meet-ing  When  Je  -  sus  comes. 
I'll  re-peat  the  sto  -  ry,  Praise  the  Lord  who  loved  me,  When  Je  -  sus  comes. 
Live  with  God  for-  ev  -  er,     All    our  tri  -  als     o  -  ver,  When   Je  -  sus  comes. 
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When  Jesus  comes,  when  Jesus  comes,  There  '11  be  a  joyful  meeting  When  Jesus  comes; 
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When  Jesus  comes,  when  Jesus  comes,  There'll  be  a  joyful  meeting  When  Jesus  comes. 
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Somebody, 


COPYRIGHT,  1914.  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


Cfias.H.  Gabriel. 


|SEqi 


j=j- 


P=* 


l=d=. 


m 


HH 


F 


? 


1.  Some-bod  -  y 

2.  Some-bod  -  y 

3.  Some-bod  -  y 

4.  Some-bod  -  y 


knows  a  bright  way  Out  of  the  vale  of 
knows  all  sor  -  row,  Knows  how  to  make  it 
knows  your  weak-ness, Knows  you  are  far  a 
knows  you  need  Him,  Knows  that  your  life  is 
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iight, 
stray; 
drear; 
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Some-bod  -  y     knows  the  right     way    0  -  ver  the    hills   of     life. 
Knows  when  you    fear   the  mor  -  row,  Knows  how  to  make  it      bright. 
Some-bod  -  y,     show  -  ing  meek  -  ness,  Pleads  for  your  love  to-  day. 
Wan  -  der  -  er,    won't  you  heed    Him,  While  He  is    plead-ing     near? 
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Some-bod-y  knows,  some-bod  -  y  knows,  Wait-ing  your  friend  to        be; 
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Some-bod-y    knows,  some-bod-y  knows,  Whispering,  "Come  to    me." 
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Edgar  Lewis. 


The  Blood  My  Only  Plea. 
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1.  I've  been    to  Je  -  sus  for    a     heart  like  snow, The  blood,  the  blood,  my 

2.  The  stains  of  e  -  vil  have  been  washed  a-way,  The  blood,  the  blood,  my 

3.  In  -  stead  of  striv-ing    I   have    per-fect  peace, The  blood,  the  blood,  my 

4.  I'm  bound  for  glo  -  ry,    I  would  dwell  up  there, The  blood,  The  blood,  my 
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on  -  ly  plea;      I        live      for 

on  -  ly  plea;  From  chains      of 

on  -  ly  plea;    'Tis     not       by 
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where    the    liv  -  ing  wat  -  ers  flow,  The 

Je  -  sus,  and   His  word     o  -  bey,  The 

e    -   vil     I    have  found    re-lease,  The 

mer  -  it    that    its  joys    I'll  share,  The 
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blood,  the  blood,    it    cleans 
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on  -  ly  plea,   The  blood 
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Je  -  sus    cleans  -  eth    me,     0 
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blood, the  blood,  my    on  -  ly  plea, 
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Hal  -   -  -  le  -  lu-jah.  it  cleans-eth 
Glo-ry    hal-le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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Saved! 
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1.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  - 

2.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  - 

3.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  - 

4.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  - 

1                         .      "  *      ■*-•       "                 •          #  •      .}.: 

ior    came    to  save    me  When    I    was     wan-d'ring 
ior    came    to  cleanse  me,    Car  -  nal     in    heart    and 
ior    came    to  guide   me,      0  -  ver    the    mount-ains; 
ior     soon  will  call    me    Home  to    my    man  -  sion, 
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out     in    the        night;  Rich  -  es     of    glo  -  ry  free  -  ly  gave  me," 

fightings  with    -    in;  Now    I      en  -  joy     His  pre-cious     ful  -  ness 

down  thro' the       vale;  Still  He    is   with     me,  strong  to  keep  me; 

shin-ing     a    ■    bove;  There  shall  I     see    Him  in    His      glo-  ry, 
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Flood-ed  my     soul 
Pow  -  er  and      vie  - 
Fol  -  low-ing     Him 
Praise  and  a  -  dore 
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His      won-drous     light. 

o'er       in  -  bred      sin. 

shall     nev  -  er       fail. 
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this    is     my     sto  •  ry:— Je-sus   my  Sav-ior    cleanses  and  keeps  me!  I'm 
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savedlsaved!  filled  with  His  glo-ry!     Glo-ry    to    Je-sus,  Hi3  grace    is     free. 
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Mary  B.  G.  Slade. 


The  Kingdom  Coming. 
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1.  From  all    the  dark  pla  -  ces    Of  earth's  heathen  ra-ces,   0    see  how  the 

2.  The  sun -light  is  glanc-ing  O'er  ar  -  mies  ad-vanc-ing,  To  con-  quer  the 

3.  With  shout-rag  and  sing-ing,  And  ju  -  bi  -  lant  ring-ing,  Their  arms  of  re- 
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thick  shad-ows  fly!  The  voice  of  sal-va-tion,  A-wakes  ev  - 'ry  na- tion, 
king-doms  of  sin;  Our  Lord  shall  pos-sess  them,  His  presence  shall  bless  them, 
bel  -  lion  cast  down;  At     last     ev - 'ry  na-tion,  The  Lord  of    sal-va-tion, 
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"Come  o  -  ver  and  help  us,"  they  cry. 
His  beau  -  ty  shall  en  -  ter  them    in.       The    king-dom  is  com-ing,    0 
Their  King  and  Re-deem-er  shall  crown. 

t-    £    £ 


mm 


■lP  III 


V—t 


V— 6T- 


£-£ 


£=£=£ 


b^=^=^^===^4-^^z^F:rt 
)!zbz;=S=g=:=j=zSE^g— f-f-IEfizfzibg: 


# F — h^ 


J »==s 


t=t 


tell    ye  the  sto-ry,God'sban-ner  ex-alt-ed  shall  be!     The  earth  shall  be 
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full   of  His  knowledge  and  glo  -  ry,    As  wa  -  ters  that  cov  -  er  the    sea! 
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Wonderful  Place. 
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1.  Won-der-ful  place  at  my  Sav-ior's  right  hand,     There  by  Hi9  grace  I'll    be 

2.  Won-der-ful  place  where  thesaints  robed  in  white,      Ev  -  er     a  -  dore  Him  in 

3.  Won-der-ful  place  when  life's  conflicts  are   o'er,     And    I  shall  stand  on  that 
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a  -  b!e     to  stand;     There  I'll    a  -  dore  Him  while     an-gels     un  -  fold, 
man-sions  of    light;       Vie  -  ing  with  an  -  gels    His     bid-ding    to      do, 
beau-ti  -  ful  shore;     There    I    shall  look  on     His     glo  -  ri  -  oua    face, 
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Live  in    His  pres-ence,  His  beau-ty   be-hold. 

Sing-ing  His  prais-es     e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty  thro'.     0,     I   shall  see  Him  some 

Won-der   of     a  -  ges,  He  saved  me  by  grace. 


(gjiEjl    i    6 


i=t 


I    ll    I    I 


i 


iig 


£=t 


4 — I- 


-«j— 


4—4 


Li- 
ft— # — * — 


day  on  His  throne,  Worship  be-fore  Him  and  know  as  I'm  known;Praise  Him  for- 
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ev  -  er  for   won-der-ful  grace,  Bring-ing  me  safe-ly    to   look  on  His  face. 
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Nathan. 


Why  Not  Nowi 
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1.  While  we  pray,"and  while  we  plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far     a  -  way;       Do  not  risk  an  -  oth  -  er  day; 

3.  In      the  world  you  fail     to  find       Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led  mind: 

4.  Come  to  Christ, con-fes -sion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par-don  take; 
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While  your  Fa  -  ther  calls  you     home,    Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,  come? 
Do      not  turn  from  God  your      face,    But,   to  -  day,  ac-cept  His  grace. 
Come    to  Christ,  on    Him  be  -   lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re  -  ceive. 
Trust    in   Him  from  day   to        day,      He    will   keep  you  all  the    way. 
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Why  not       now?       why  not      now?    Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus       now? 

Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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Why  not      now?      why  not        now?  Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus      now? 

Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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A.  H.  Actley. 


I  Am  Coming  Home. 
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B.  D.  Actley. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I    am  com-ing  home  to-day,   For    I  have  found  there's  joy  in 

2.  Ma  -  ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now  re-pent-ant   to    Thy 

3.  Oh,    the  mis-er  -  y     my   sin  has  caused  me, Naught  but  pain  and  sor-row 

4.  Ful  •  ly  trust-ing  in  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,With    no  right-eous-ness  to 

5.  Now    I  seek  the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died!  For  all     my  sins  His  blood  will 
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Thee  a -lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a -way, now  I  am  corn- 
throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o-pened  up  the  way  for  me,  now  I  am  com- 
I  have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thysav-ing  grace  and  mer-cy,  I  am  corn- 
call  my  own,  Pleading  nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -sus,  I  am  com- 
still     a  -  tone, Flowing  o'er  till  ev-  'ry  stain  is  cov-ered,  I  am  com- 
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home, 
home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing  home  to  -  day, Nev-er,nev-er-more  from  Thee  to  stray; 
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Lord,     I  now  ac-cept  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,  I     am  com-ing  home. 
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Ada  Blenthorn. 


Over  There. 
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1.  There's  a  cit  -  y,  shin  -mg  white,  Built  up-  on  the  plains  of  light,  'Tis  the 

2.  When    I  reach  the  gol  -  den  gate  Lead-ing  to  this  grand  es-tate,   O-pened 

3.  There  mySav-ior    I    shall  see,   In   His   ho  -  ly  like-ness  be;  Garments 


pal-ace    of  the  King, bright  and  fair;  Grief  and  pain  shallpass  a  -  way 

wide  by  an  -  gel  hands  it  will  be;  I   shall    en-ter    in  -  to  rest, 

Whit-erthan  the  snow   I  shall  wear;  I    shall  sing  the  glad  new  song. 

bright  and  fair; 


In  that  place  of  per  -  feet  day,  Sin  and  sor-row  can-not  en  -  ter  there. 
With  the  hap  -  py  and  the  blest, 'Mid  their  glorious  songs  of  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
With  the  countless,  ransomed  throng; In  the  glo  -  ry  of  my  Lord  I'll  share. 
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O-ver  there,    O-ver  there,  Inthelandof  endless  joy  where  the  angels  sing; 

Over  there,  O-ver  there, 
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Over  there,  Over  there,  In  the  glorious  palace  of  the  King. 

O-ver  there,  O-ver  there,  the  King. 
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All  in  All. 


Edgar  Le^is. 
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2.  He 
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Je-sus' love  I'm  singing,  I  praise  Him  ev-'ry  day,  He  is  my  all  in  all, 

spa-tientand  soten-der,  so  lov-ing  and   so  kind,  He  is  my  all  in  all, 

time  of  need  no  oth-er     to  me  can  prove  so  dear,  He  is  my  all  in  all, 
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all;  He  free3  my  soul  from  bondage, He  takes  my  guilt  a-way, 
all;  An-oth  -  er  Friend  so  faith-ful  ray  soul  will  nev  -  er  find, 
alh_      He  hears  me  tho'    I    whis-per,  to    help  me  He    is  near, 
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Je-sus  is  my 
Je-sus  is  my 
Je-sus  is  my 


all 


in  all, 


A 


in    all.  All  in  all, 

in    all. 

in     all.  Je-sus   is  my    all  in    all,       Je-sus  is  myall    in  all, 
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strength  in  time    of 
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in  all,  Je-sus  is  my  all     in     all. 

is     my  all  in   all,  all    in    all. 
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Home  of  the  Soul. 


Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 
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1.  I    will  sing  you  a     song  of  that  beau-ti-ful  land, The    far    a  -  way  home 

2.  Oh,  that  home  of  the  soul  in  my  visions  and  dreams, Its  bright,  jasper  walls 

3.  That un-chang-a-ble  home  is  for  you  and  for  me,  Where  Je-sus    of    Naz- 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be     in  that  beau-ti-ful  land,  So   free  from  all   sor- 
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of  the  soul, Where  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  glittering  strand,  While  the  years 
I  can  see;   Till  I     fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vail   in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween 
ar-eth  stands,  The    King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er    is    He,  And  He  hold- 
row  and  pain;   With  songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To  meet 
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of    e  -  ter-ni  -  ty  roll,  While  the  years  of  e  - 

ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll;  Where  no  storms 

the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me,     Be  -  tween  the  fair 

cit  -  y  and  me;    Till  I  fan- 

eth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  The  King 

one  an-oth-er  a  -  gain,      To   meet  one  an  - 

oth  -  er  a  -  gain;  With  songs 
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ev  -  er  beat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of  e-ter  -  ni-  ty  roll, 
cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vail    in-ter-venes     Be-tween  the  fair  cit  -  y   and  me. 
of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er   is     He,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands. 
on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,    To  meet  one  an-oth  -  er    a-gain. 
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'Tis  So  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT,  1682.  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK, 
Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  USED  BY  PER. 


Wm.  J.  Kirtpatricfc. 
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1.  'Ti9     so  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  to  take  Him  at    His  word; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  to   trust   His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin    and  self    to  cease; 

4.  I'm    so    glad  I  learn'd  to  trust  Thee  .Precious  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  Friend; 
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Just   to   rest     up -on  His   promise;  Just    to  know"  Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Just    in    sim  •  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim-ply   tak  -  ing  Life  and  rest,    and  joy    and  peace. 
And    I  know  that  Thon  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with   me    to    the    end. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  how    I  trust  Himl  How  I've  proved  Him  o'er  and  o'er! 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  pre-cious  Je  -  sus!    0     for  grace  to  trust  Him  more. 
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Rickard  Hainswortfi. 


He  is  My  Savior. 

COPYRIGHT,  19'6.   BY  MEYER  &  BROTHER. 
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1.  I        am      re  -  joic  -  ing,  for     Je  -  sus     is  mine,  He  is  my  Sav-ior, 

2.  Gone  is     the    bur-den    of       sin  from  my  heart,  He  is  my  Sav-ior, 

3.  Sweet-ly      I    rest    on     His  prom-ise    se  -cure,  He  is  my  Sav-ior, 

4.  When  I    shall  dwell  in    that    cit  -  y      of    gold,  He  is  my  Sav-ior, 
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He  is  my  Sav  -  ior;    0  what  an     in  -  fin  -  ite      rap-ture  di  -  vine! 

He  is  my  Sav  -  ior;  He  made  the  shad-ows    a  -  round  me  de  -  part, 

He  is  my  Sav  -  ior;  And    by   His  blood  He   is     keep-ing  me    pure, 

He  is  my  Sav  -  ior;  Shall  be  my  song  while  the       a  -  ges   un  -  fold, 
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Chorus. 
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He     is  my  Sav  -  ior,  won-der-ful  Sav 

■  ior.    He  is    my  Sav  -  ior,   0, 
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blest  be  His  name!  He  has   redeemed  me  from  sin  and  from  shame;  Now  and 
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for  -  ev  -  er     Hisprais-es   pro-claim;  He    is  my  Sav-ior   di  -  vine, 
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Lead  Me  Gently  Home,  Fattier. 


W.  L.  T. 

Solo  or  Duet,  ad  lib. 


USED  BY  PERMISS'ON. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-  tly  home,  When  life's  toils  are 

2.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gen- tly  home,      In  life's dark-est 
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end  -  ed,  And  parting  days  have  come,  Sin  no  more  shall  tempt  me, Ne'er  from 
hours,  Father,  When  life's  troubles  come,  Keep  my  feet  from  wand'ring,  Lest  from 
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Thee  I'll  roam,    If  Thou'lt  on  -  Iy  lead  me,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 
Thee  I     roam,    Lest  I      fall  up  -  on  the  wayside,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home, 
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Lead  me  gen-tly  home,     Fa-ther  Lead    me  gen  -tly, 

Lead     me    gen  -  tly  home,  Fa  -  ther.    Lead  me  gen  -  tly     home,  Fa  -  ther, 
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Lest  I    fall  up  -  on    the  way- side,    Lead     me  gen  -  tly  home. 

gen  -  tly  home. 
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Rowe. 


Love  Lifted  Me. 

COPYRIGHT.  1912.   BY  CHARLIE  D.TILLMAN, 
ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN,    OWNER. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  I     was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,Farfrom  the  peaceful     shore,       Ver-y  deep-ly 

2.  All  my  he  art  to  Him    I  give,  Ev-er  to  Him  I'll     cling,         In  His  bless-ed 

3.  Soulsindan-ger,looka-bove,Je-suscom-plete-ly     saves;       He  will  lift  yon 
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stained with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas-ter  of  the  sea 
pres-encelive,  Ev-er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 
by     His  love    Out  of  the  an  -  gry     waves.  He's  the  Mas-ter    of     the  sea 
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Heardmydes-pair-ing  cry,    From  the  wa-ters  lift  -  edme,Nowsafeam     I. 
Mer-itsmysoul'sbestsongs;  Faith-ful,lov-ing  ser-vice  too,  To  Him  be  -  longs. 
Bil- lows  His  will  o  -  bey;    He  your  Sav-ior  wants  to  be— Be  saved  to  -day. 
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Love     lift  -  ed 
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Love     lift  -  ed 


ven     me! 


t  tw  r 

me! 

e    •    ven      me! 


±£ 


JESSES 


f 


-*!- 


| — ri r : — t ,  %  k     i 


When  noth-ing  else  could  help,  Love  lift -ed      me. 
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Love  lift-ed      me. 
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E.  Johnson. 


The  Rock  of  Refuge. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


William  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  0    sometimes  the  shad-ows  are  deep,Androughseemsthepathtothegoal, 

2.  0  some-timeshow  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimeshow  weary   my  feet; 

3.  0    near    to    the  Rock  let  me  keep,   If  bless-ings  or  sor-rows  pre-vail; 
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And  sorrows,sometimes  how  they  sweep  Like  tempest  down  o  -  ver  the  soul! 
But  toil-ing  in  life's  dust-y  way,  The  Rock's  blessed  shadow, howsweet! 
Or     climb-ing   the  mountain  way  steep,  Or  walk-ing  theshad-ow-y    vale. 
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then      to    the  Rock    let     me 
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let     me      fly, 
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Rock  that    is  high  -  er  than     I; 

is    high    -  er    than     I; 
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Rock  let  me   fly,  To  the  Rock  that  is  high -er  than     I! 
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Christ  Returneth. 


COPYRIGHT,  1905,   BY  JAMES  MCGRANAHAN.     RENEWAL,      CHAS.  M.  ALEXANDER,  OWNER. 
H.  L.  Tarner.  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  James  McGranafian. 
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1.  It     may     be   at     morn,  when  the  day     is     a  -   wak  -  ing,  When 

2.  It     may     be    at     mid  -  day,   it   may    be    at      twi  -  light,  It. 

3.  While  the  hosts  cry  ho  -  san    -    na,  fromheav-en    de  -  scend  -  ing,  With 

4.  Oh,    joy!    oh,   de  -  light!    should  we   go  with -out    dy  -  ing;  No 
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sun-light  thro  'dark  -ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing,  ThatJe-sus  will 
may  be,  per-chance,  that  the  black-ness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in  -  to 
glo  -  ri  -  fied  saints  and  the  an  -  gels  at  -  tend  -ing,  With  grace  on  His 
sick-ness,  no    sad  -  ness,  no  dread,  and  no     cry  -  ing,  Caught  up  thro'  the 
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come   in    the    ful-ness  of  glo 

light    in    the  blaze  of  His  glo 

brow  like    a     ha  -  lo   of  glo 

clouds  with  our  Lord  in -to  glo 
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ry,  When  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceives"His  own." 
ry,  Will  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceive  "His  own." 
ry,  When  Je  -sus  re  -  ceives"Hisown." 


0    Lord  Je-sus,  how  long,  how 
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Ere   we  shout  the  glad  song,  Christ  re- 
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turn-eth?  Hal-le  -  lu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  A  -  men. 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jesus  Will  Help  You. 

COPYRIGHT.   1903.    BY  MARY   RUNYON   LOWRY 
RENEWAL.      USED   BY  PER. 


Rev.  Robert  Lovrry. 


1.  The  Sav  -  ior    is  call-ing  you,  sin-ner—    Urg  -  ing  you  now  to  draw 

2.  Thro' Him  there  is  life    in  be  -  liev  -  ing;      Sin-ner,  0  why  will  you 

3.  The  Sav  -  ior    is  call-ing  you,  wand'rer—  Points  you  to  man-sions  on 

4.  There's  danger   in  long-er  de  -  lay  -  ing,     Swift  -  ly  the  moments  pass 
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He     asks    you  by 
Ac  -  cept    Him  by 
Re  -  turn    to    the 
If      now    you  will 
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faith    to      re  -  ceive  Him; 
faith    as      your  Sav  -  ior; 
path  that  leads  homeward; 
come,  there  is    mer  -  cy; 

Je  -  sus  will 
Je  -  sus  will 
Je  -  sus  will 
Je  -  sus  will 
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help     if  you      try.  Je  -  sus    will  help  you,    Je  -  sus    will  help  you, 
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Sav  -  ior       is       call-ing; 


Je    -    sus  will     help      if    you      try. 
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Are.  by  C.  F.  W. 


All  the  Way  With  Tfiee. 

(CONSECRATION.) 

COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BY  C.  F.  WEIGELE. 


C.  F.  WeiUele. 
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1.  Je  -  su3,  Sav-ior,  I    am    leav  -  ing,  Leav-ing  all    to    fol-low    Thee; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  I   will   fol  -  low,  Fol-low  just  where  Thou  shaltlead; 

3.  Je-sus,  Sav-ior,  I    am  pray  -  ing,  Pray-ing Thou  wilt,  ev-'ry    day, 

4.  Thou  hast  won  my  heart  com-plete  -  ly,  Thou  art  more  than  life  to    me; 
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Now,byfaith,Thypeacere-ceiv-ing,  I'll  go  all  the  way  with  Thee(way  with  Thee). 
Tho'  the  path  bring  pain  and  sor-row,  Yet  sup-ply  my  ev-'ry  need(ev-'ry  need). 
Nev  -  er  leav-ing,  ev-er  stay  -  ing,  Walk  be-side  me  all  the  way  (all  the  way) . 
0     how  dark  if  Thou  should  leave  me !  Ho w  f or-sak-en  I  would  be  ( I  would  be)  1 
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All  the  way  with  Thee, my  Sav  -  ior,     All  the  way  with  Thee  I'll  go  (I'll  go); 
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All  the  way  with  Thee  I'll    go. 
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E.  E.  Rexford. 


Only  One  Way. 

COPYRIGHT,  1912    BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  There  is  on  -  ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va-tion— The  glo-ri-ous  way  of  the  cross! 

2.  There  is  on  •  ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va-tion!  At  Cal-va-ry's  cross  it  be  -  gins, 

3.  There  is  on  -  ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va-tion,  Tho'  oft-en  it  seems  to  be   vain— 
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It  leads  thro'  Gethsemane's  gar-den,  Thro 'pain,  self -de- ni-al  and  loss. 
And  winds  thro'the  vale  of  re-  pent-ance,And  out  of  the  val-ley  of  sins. 
It's  mountains  of  tri  -  al  and   sor  -  row,  It's  des-erts  of  pas-sion  and  pain- 

hill 
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'Tis  nar-row,but  ev-er  a-bound-ing  With  glimpses  of  heav-en  a-  bove; 
'Tis  marked  by  the  blood  of  the  martyrs,  And  hallowed  by  sor-rows  un  -  told, 
But   Je  -  sus,the  Sav-ior  of  sin  -  ners,Will  walk  by  your  side  all  the    way; 
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It  is  rug-ged,but  ra-diant  withglo  -  ry,  And  blazoned  with  mer-cy  and  love. 
But  it  still  is  the  way, and  the  on  -  ly  Way  un  -  to  the  Cit  -  y  of  Gold. 
He  will  guide  you,  and  cheer  you,  and  love  you-0  make  Him  your  Savior  to-day! 
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D.S. — Thereison  'ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,The  glo  -  rt-ous  way  o/^e    cross. 


There  is  on  -  ly  one  way  of  sal-va-tion — The  way of  the  cross; 

One  way, one  way— The  glo-ri-ous  way of  the  cross; 
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E.  E.   Hewitt. 


Unto  the  Uttermost. 

COPYRIGHT,  1914,  BY  J.  M.  HARRIS.      USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


J.  M.  Harris. 


-•-:  -+-  -0-  -*-    *  *    :}: :#-    .^ 


1.  Un  -to  the  ut- termost,-Oh,what  a    song!  This  is     my  Joy    as    I'm 

2.  Un  -to  the  ut-termost;  has   He  not  died?  Pre-cious  the  cleans-ing  of 

3.  Un  -to  the  ut  -  termost-this    is    His  way;  This  is  love's  meas-ure,  come 

4.  Un  -to  the  ut-  terrnost,reach-ing  all  bounds  Loud-ly    the  glad  proc-la- 
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press  -  ing     a  -  long;  High      in   the   sun-shine,  His     ban  -  ner  shall  wave, 

Cal   -   va  -  ry's  tide;  Has      He  not    ris  -  en,   our      glo  -  ri  -  fied  Lord? 

take      it     to-day;  On    -    ly,   be-lieve    Him,  and     us  -  ing  His  grace, 

ma  -  tion  re-sounds;  No     night  too  star  -  less  for      Him  to     il  -  lume, 
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A   -    ble    to  keep  me,  and  might-y      to  save. 

Won-drous-ly,  free  -  ly,    HisSpir-it  out-poured.  Un  -  to  the  ut-ter-most- 

Find    it    "suf  -  fi  -  cienf'in  run -ning  life's  race. 

No    place  so    drear -y   but  He  bringssweet  bloom. 
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is      it  not  won-der  -  ful?  Je  -  sus  is     a  -  ble   to      save;        Sav-ior  so 

to  save; 
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glo  -  ri-ous,  grand  and  vie -to  -  ri-ous!  Je- sus    is     a  -  ble  to      save. 
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Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 


COPYRIGHT.  1914.  BY  WILL  L.  THOMPSON.  EAST  LIVERPOOL.  OHIO. 


W.LT. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Je  -  sus   is    all    the  world  to  me,     My  life,  my  joy,    my      all; 

2.  Je  -  sus   is    all   the  world  to   me,    My  friend  in    tri  -  als  sore; 

3.  Je  -  sus   is    all   the  world  to  rme,    And  true  to   Him  I'll       be; 

4.  Je  -  sus   is    all   the  world  to  me,      I      want  no  bet  -  ter  friend; 
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He     is  my  strength  from  day   to  day,   With-out    Him  I    would 

I       go      to  Him  for  bless  -  ings,and    ne  gives  them  o'er  and 

Oh,  how  could  I    this  friend  de  -  ny,  When  He's    so  true  to 

I    trust  Him  now,  I'll  trust  Him  when  Life's  fleet-ing  days  shall 
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end; 
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When   I     am  sad,  to  Him    I    go,     Nooth-er 
He    sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,   He  sends  the 
Fol  -  low-ing  Him    I  know  I'm  right,  He  watch-es 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life  with  such    a  friend;  Beau-ti-ful 


one  can  cheer  me  so; 
har- vest's  goid-en  grain; 
o'er  me   day  and  night; 
life  that  has    no   end; 
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When    I       am  sad,  He  makes 

Sun  -  shine    and  rain,  har  -  vest 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him,      by     day 

E    -    ter  -  nal  life,      e    -  ter  - 


me  glad, 

of  grain, 

and  night, 

nal  joy, 
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Jesus  the  Pilot's  on  Board. 


S.  H. 


COPYRIGHT,  1916    BY  SAMSON  HODGES. 


Samson  Hodges 
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1.  O-ver  life's  ocean  safe  -  ly    I  glide,    Bound  for  the  ha-ven  be-yond  the  tide; 

2.  Tho' ad-yerse  winds  oft  break  o'er  my  bark,  Tho'  all  the  skybeo'er-cast  and  dark, 

3.  After  all  storms  and  dan-gersare  past,  I've  crossed  the  bar  andan-chored  at  last, 
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Tho'  rocks  and  shoals  a-bound  in  the  sea,  Je  -  sus  will  safe  -  ly     pi  -  lot  me. 
I     trem  -  ble  not  for  Je  -  sus   is  near;  He  as  my  Pi  -  lot  my  soul  will  cheer 
In  the  blest  har-bor,  safe  on  that  shore,  I'll  be  with  Je-sus  for-ev  -  er-more. 
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Je  -  sus  the  Pi  -  lot's  on    board,  Je  -  sus  the  Pi  -  lot's  on    board; 

on  board;  on  board; 
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Roll-ing,bound-ing  o  -  ver  life's  sea,    Je-sus  will  safe- ly       pi  -  lot    me. 
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The  Work  Must  Go  On. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  J.  M.  HARRIS. 
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1.  A       glad  mes-sage  rings  thro'  the  world  to-day,     It    ech  -oes  thro'  the 

2.  There  are  man  -  y  souls  that  were  dark  as  night,    All    shadowed  by    the 

3.  There  are  hun-gry  hearts  that  were  starved  for  bread,  But  Je  -  sus    had  sup- 

4.  And    the  deaf  shall  hear,  and  the    blind  eyes  see;    The  word  of  God  shall 
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coun-tries  a-  far,     That  the  ris  -  ing  Sun,    withce -les- tial  ray,  Scatters 

black-ness  of    sin,     That  are  glow-ing  now    withim-mor-tallight,Sincethe 

plied    ev-'ry  need,     For  on  Him  the  bread  of  life  they  have  fed  Till  their 

King  of  earth  and  heav'n  still  shall  be  Till  His 


quick  -en  and  glow;  Christ  the 
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heal-ing,  wher-e'remen  are. 
glo  -  ry  of  God  shone  in. 
spir-its  are  glad  in  -  deed, 
glo  -  ry  each  heart  shall  know. 
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The  goodworkmustgoon  and    on, 
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Till  the  world  for  our  Lord 


is      won; 


Greater  triumphs  must  be  gained, 
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Greater  heights  in  love  attained,  Till  the  glorious  day  of  God  shall  dawn. 
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God  Leads  Cs  Along. 


G.  A.  I. 

COPYRIGHT,  1903.   BY  PURITY  PUB.  CO.      C.  F.  WEIGELE,  OWNER. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  In         sha  -  dy,  green pas-tures,  so  rich  and  so  sweet,  God  le 

2.  Some-times    on  the  mount  where  the  sun  shines  so  bright,  God  le 

3.  Tho'     sor-rows    be-  fall     us,  and  Sa-tan  op-pose,  God  le 

4.  A    -    way  from  the  mire,  and  a  -  way  from  the  clay,  God  le 
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chil-dren  a  -   long;  Where  the  wa-ters  cool  flow  bathe  the  wea  -ry  ones'  feet, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  Some  -  time9   in  the  vale,     in  the  dark-est  of  night, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  Thro'      grace  we  can  con-quer,  de-feat  all  our  foes, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  A     -      way    up  in     glo  -  ry,  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty's  day, 
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God   leads    His  dear  chil-dren     a 
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long.       Some  thro'  the  wa-ters, 


some  thro' the  floodjSomethro' the  fire,  but  all  thro'  the  blood;Some  thro' great 
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sor-row,  but  God  gives  a  song,    In  the  night  season,  and   all  the  day  long. 
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61         Every  Bridge  is  Burned  Behind  Me. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  Since      I  start  -  ed  out    to  find  Thee, Since  I      to    the  cross  did  flee, 

2.  Thou  didst  hear  my  plea    so  kind  -  ly,Thou  didst  grant  me  so  much  grace; 

3.  Cares     of  life    per-plex  and  grieve  me, Yet     I    keep  the    nar-rowway; 

4.  All         in  all,      I     ev  -  er  find  Thee,Sav-iour,  Lov  -  er  Bro-ther, Friend; 
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Ev  -  'ry  bridge  is  burned  be-hind 
Ev  -  'ry  bridge  is  burned  be-hind 
Ev  -  'ry  bridge  is  burned  be-hind 
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I    will    nev  -  er    turn  from  Thee. 
I    will  ne'er  my    steps  re-trace. 
I  from  Thee  will     nev  -  er  stray. 
I    will  serve  Thee    to    the  end. ! 
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Strength-en  all    the     ties  that  bind  me     Clos  -  er,  clos  -er,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
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Ev  •  'ry  bridge  is  burned  be-hind  me,  Thine   I     ev  •  er -more  will  be. 
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Hallelujah!  My  Sins  Are  Gone. 


H.  L 
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1.  I'm    re  -  joic  -  ing  to-day  As    I     go  on    my  way,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  my 

2.  Night  has  van-ished  a- way,  Mine  a    glo  -  ri-  ous  day,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  my 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  soul-binding  chain  Has  been  broken  in  twain, Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  my 

f 0^-0-0 #_•_» # »_!__# 9 «_!__#__ , ._» 


rmm 


-0-1—0- 


-0-i — 0. 


i 


£S 


7 p — p-1 


£-&-, 


¥ 


Sn 


JT^ 


f=S 


£53 


-,-*-?*- 


-»— #- 


sins  are  gone;  Waves  of  joy  o'er  me  roll,  Peace  is  flood  -  ing  my  soul,  Hal-le- 
sins  are  gone;  Con-dem-na-tion  no  more,  Bur-dens  me  as  be  -  fore,  Hal-le- 
sins  are  gone;Grace  a-bound-ing  is  mine,  What     a  glo  -  ry  di  -  vinel  Hal-le- 
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lu-jah!  my  sins  are  gone.        Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  my  sins  are    gone, 
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Hal -le- lu-jah!    my  sins    are   gone 


*  r  p  * 


*p**i=s= 


For  the   cleans-ing stream,  I 

are    gone; 
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know,  Makes  me  whit  -  er  than  the  snow;  Hal-le-lu-jah!  my  sins  are  gone. 
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E.  £.  Hewitt. 


Athirst  For  Thee. 


C0PYRIGHT1  1916.  BY  MEYER  &  BROTHER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  No  bios  -  som  needs  the  light,  Nor  bud     the  spring-time  bright, 

2.  The       lil    -    y  holds  its  cup  To  drink    the  dew-drops    up; 

3.  For  par  -  don  for  my  sin,  And  pur  -  i  -  ty      with  -  in, 

4.  The  birds    that  sing  Thy  praise  A  -  long    the    leaf  -  y     ways, 
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As       I      have     need     of  Thee;  Dear  Sav  -  ior   come    to     me. 

So,    Lord,   I         lift        my  face        To    catch  the    dews    of    grace. 

I'm  trust  -  ing      all        to  Thee;  Come    in      Thy  pow'er  to      me. 

Sing  not     re  -  deem  -  ing  love;  That  song     I'll   sing      a  -  bove. 
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0  come!  0  come!  My  soul  is  thirst-ing, Lord, for  Thee;  With 

0  come!    0    come!    0    come!  0     come! 
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me      a  -  bide,   till     sat  -  is  -  tied,     I      wake     to    dwell  with  Thee. 
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All  tRe  Way  Along. 
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1.  There  is  One  who  loves  me,  One  who  is     my  friend  All  the  way  a  -  long, 

2.  He   doth  still  the  tempest,    bid    its  tu-mult  cease,  All   the  way  a  -  long, 

3.  In    my  Lord  and  Sav  -  ior     I     will  joy  -  ful    be    All  the  way  a  -  long, 
4.1      will  sing  theprais-es     of    His  wondrous  love  All   the  way  a  -  long, 
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all   the  way  a  -  long;    He    is    ev  -  er  near  me,  read  -  y    to  de  -  fend; 
all   the  way  a -long;    In    the  time  of  troub-le  keeps  in  per-fect  peace: 
all   the  way  a  -  long;  Speaking  words  of  com  -  fort  sweet  and  dear  to  me, 
all   the  way  a  -  long;     I     will  sing  more  sweet-ly    in     my  home  a-bove: 
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All  the  way  a  -  long  it     is 


the  way  a  -  long  it     is    Je  -  bus. 
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sus,    All  the  way  a  -  long 
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bless  -ed  Je  •  sus;  He's  my  joy  and  song 
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The  Cross  is  Not  Greater. 


',0  4  ■ 


Com.  Ballington  Booth 
used  by  permission. 
May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 
-V-J .      fr  ,    K 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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1.  The  cross  that  He gavemay  be  heav-y,  But  it  ne'er  out- weighs  His  grace; 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharp-er  Than  composed  His  crown  for  me; 

3.  The  light    of  His  love  shin-eth  bright-er  As   it    falls  on  paths  of    woe; 

4.  His    will    I  have  joy    in  ful-fill-ing  As  I'm  walk-ing  in  His   sight; 
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The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me,  But  it    ne'er  ex-cludes  His  face. 
The    cup  that  I  drank  not  morebit-ter  Than  He  drank  in  Geth-sem-a  -  ne. 
The    toil    of  my  work  groweth  light-er,      As    I    stoop     to  raise  the  low. 
My      all     to  the  blood  I  am  bring-  ing:    It    a  -  lone    can  keep  me  right. 
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The  cross     is    not  great -er   than  His  grace, 
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hide  His  bless  -  ed  face; 
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Je  -  sus      here    be  -  low, 
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The  Little  Brown  CRurcL 


Thoeo  Harris. 
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1.  It  stands  by  a  stream  in  the  wild-wood,  And  hid  in  the  deep  sha-dy  vale; 

2.  How  oft  we  have  heard  it  with  gladness— The  chime  of  the  sweet  Sabbath  bell; 

3.  And  safe  in  our  Father's  kind  keep-ing  Lies  one  whom  we  cherish  full  well; 

4.  Of  God's  ho  -  ly  tern  -  pie  in  heav  -  en,    0   who  all  the  glo  -  ry  can  tell? 
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No  place  is  so  dear  to  my  chid-hood  As  the  lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  dale. 
It  calls  us  from  care  and  from  sad-nees  To  the  lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  dell. 
She's  sweet-ly  and  peace-ful-ly  sleep-ing  By  the  lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  dell, 
To   U3   may  an  en-trance  be  giv  -  en  There  with  Jesus  for  •  ev  -  er  to  dwell 
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0      come,  Come  to  the  church  in  the  wild      -     wood, 

come,    come,    come,  Come,  come,       come,  '     coma    to    the  church, 
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come,     to    'the  church    in    the   dale; 


come,    come, 
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dear     to   my  child  -  hood    As    the   lit  -  tie  brown  church  in  the 
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O'Maley  Clnff. 


I  Am  Praying  for  You. 
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Ira  D.  Santey. 
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I  have  a  Sav  -  ior,  He's  plead  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear,  lov-ing  Sav« 
I  have  a  Fa  -  ther;  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e  -  ter« 
I  have  a  robe: 'tis  re  -  splend  -  ent  in  whiteness,  A  -wait-  ing  in  glo« 
When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my  lov  -  ing  Sav 
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ior  tho'  earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch  -  ing  in     ten  -  der  -  ness 
ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;   And  soon  will  He  call  me  to     meet   Him  in 
ry   my  won  -  der  -  ing  view;   Oh,  when  I  re  -  ceive    it   all    shin  -  ing   in 
ior  is    your  Sav  -  ior  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav  -  ior  may  bring  them  to 
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o'er  me,  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too. 
heav  -  en,  But,  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
brightness, Dear  fnend  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv-  ing  one  tool 
glo  -  ry,And  pray'r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  youl 


For  you  I  am 
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praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray  -ing  for  you. 
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Under  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 


Rev. 

COPYRIGHT,   1908.    BY   MARVIN   H.   PRATHER. 
Johnson  Oatman.  Jr.                     WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 

Marvin  H.  Prather. 
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of     per  -  feet  rest, 
pie      long      a  -  go, 
your    sin  -  ful     past, 
till     life      is     past, 
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der      the  blood, 
der      the  blood, 
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the  blood;  A       hid    -    ing  place,  su  -  preme  -    ly  blest, 

the  blood;  He'll  save      and  make  you   white       as  snow, 

the  blood;  Re  -  morse  can  ne'er  a       shad  -  ow  cast, 

the  blood,  You'll  find      the  gate  of    Heav'n     at    last, 
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Pm  Redeemed. 


BY  PERMISSION. 


T   C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  0      sing     of    Je  -  sus  "Lamb  of  God,"  Who  died  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  0    won-drous  pow'r   of    love     di  -  vine!  So  pure,  so    full,    so  free! 

3.  All    glo  -  ry    now     to  Christ  the  Lord, And    ev  -  er- more  shall  be; 
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And    for       a     ran-som  shed    His  blood,  For  you  and  e  -  ven  me. 

It     reach  -  es     out  to      all     man-kind,  Em-brac-es  e  -  ven  me. 

He    hath     re-deem'd  a  world  from  sin,     And  ransom'd  e  -  ven  me. 
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I'm    re-deem'd, I'm       re-deem'd, Thro' the 

I'm     re-deem'd,  I'm     re-deem'd, 
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blood   of  the  Lamb  that  was  slaio; I'm  re  -  deem'd, 

o!    the  Lamb  that  was  slaio;  I'm     re-deem'd 
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I'm     re-deem'd, Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     un  -  to      His     name. 

I'm     re-deem'd, 
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The  Unclouded  Day. 


Words  and  melody  by 
Rev.  J.  K.  Alwood. 
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1.  O    they  tell      me 

2.  0    they  tell      me 

3.  0    they  tell     me 
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a  home    far 
a  home  where 
a    King     in 
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be  -  yond  the    skies, 
my  friends  have  gone, 
His  beau-  ty    there, 
His   chil-dren  there, 
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tell    me  of      a       home    far  a  -  way;    0    they  tell  me     of    a  home 

tell    me   of  that       land     far  a  -  way;  Where  the  tree  of          life 

tell    me  that  mine    eyes    shall  be    hold,  Where  He  sits  on  the  throne 

smile     drives  their  sor-rows  all  a  -  way;  And  they  tell  me  that  no  tears 
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Fine. 


-0-    ^ 

where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  0  they  tell  me  of  an  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 
in  e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom  Sheds  its  fragrance  thro' the  un-cloud -ed  day. 
that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow,  In  the  cit  -  y  that  is  made  of  gold, 
ev   -  er      come      a  -  gain,  In    that  love  -  ly  land    of  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 
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wftere  7io    storm-clouds  rise,    0    they     tell  me      of     an    un-cloud-ed  day. 
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0    the  land    of  cloud-less  day,    0    the   land   of     an  un-cloud-ed   day; 
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W.  F.  S. 


Wm.  F.  Sfcerwin. 
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Sound  the  Battle  Cry. 

COPYRIGHT.  1669.  BY  WM.  F.  SHERWfN, 


1.  Sound  the  bat -tie  cry!    Seethe     foe   is  nigh;  Raise  the      stand-ard  high 

2.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe,  March-ing  on    we  go,  While  our    cause  we  know, 

3.  01  Thou  God  of  all,    Hear  us   when  we  call,  Help     us      one    and   all 
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For  the  Lord;  Gird  your  ar  -  mor  on,  Stand  firm,  ev  -  7ry  one; 
Must  pre  -  vail;  Shield  and  ban  -  ner  bright,  Gleaming  in  the  light; 
By       Thy  grace,  When  the     bat-tie's  done,    And   the    vic-t'ry's  won, 
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Chorus. 
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Rest  your  cause   up  -  on   His     ho  -  Iy     word. 

Bat  -  tling    for    the  right  We    ne'er  can      fail.      Rouse,  then,  sol-diers, 

May    we     wear  the  crown  Be  -  fore   Thy     face. 
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ral  -ly  round  the  ban-ner,  Read-y,  stead-y,  pass  the  word  a-long;        Onward, 
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forward,  shout  aloud  Ho-san-na!  Christ  is  Cap-tain  of   the   might-y  throng. 
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G.B. 


The  Old  Rugged  Cross. 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC  COPYRIGHT,  1913,   BY  GEO.  BENNARD. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bencard. 
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1.  On  a     hill    far    a -way  stood  an   old  rog-ged  cross,    The  em-blera  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so  de-spised    by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the    old   rugged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  divine,       A  won-drous 

4.  To  the  old   rug-ged  cross    I    will   ev  -  er  be  true,       Its  shame  and  re- 
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suf-f'ring  and  shame,  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  Dear-est  and  Best 
trac-tion  for  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  ry  a  -  bove, 
beau-ty  I  see,  For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je-sus  suf-fered  and  died, 
proach gladly    bear;  Then  He'll  call  me  someday     to  my  home  far  a  -  way, 
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For  a  world     of   lost  sin- ners was    slain. 
To        bear    it     todarkCal-va   -  ry.       So  I'll  cher-isb  the   old  rug-ged 
To        par  -  don  and  sane  -  ti  -  fy      me.  cross         the 

Where  His glo-ry    for-ev-er    I'll    share. 
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cross, Till  my  trophies  at  last    I    lay    down;     I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross,  _^ 
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old    rug-ged  cross, And  ex-change  it  some    day  for     a 

cross,  the     old  rug-ged  cross, 
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I  Want  to  be  a  Worker. 


I.  B. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

I.  Baltzell. 
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work-er   for   the  Lord,     I    v 

1.  I   want 

to 

be 

a 

rant  to  love  and 

2.  I    want 

to 

be 

a 

work-er    ev  -  'ry   day,      I    want  to  lead   the 

3.  I    want 

to 

be 

a 

work-er  strong  and  brave,    I    want  to  trust    in 

4.  I    want 

to 
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work-er,  help  me  Lord,   To  lead  the  lost  and 
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trust  His  ho  -  ly  word,     I    want  to  sing  and  pray,  be      bus  -  y  ev  -  'ry  day, 
er  -  ring  in  the  way  That  leads  to  heav'na-bove,  where  all  is  peace  and  love, 
Je-sus'  pow'r  to  save;   All  who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  shall  find  a  hap-py  home, 
er  -  ring  to  Thy  word,  That  points  to  joys  on  high,  where  pleasures  nev-er  die, 
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In  the  vine-yard    of     the  Lord. 
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I  will  work,  I  will  pray, 

I    will  work  and  pray,    I  will  work  and  pray, 
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In  the  vine-yard,  in    the  vine-yard  of   the  Lord;  (of  the  Lord;)  I    will 
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work,   I  will  pray,  I  will  la-bor  ev-'ry  day  In  the  vine-yard  of  the  Lord. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

COPYRIGHT,   1903.    Br  THE  JOHN   CHURCH   CO.. 
USED    BY   PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Sing    them   o  -  ver     a  -  gain      to  me,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life; 

2.  Christ,  the  bless  -  ed  One,  gives    to   all,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life; 

3.  Sweet  -  ly    ech  -  o    the    gos  -  pel  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life; 
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Let     me  more  of    their   beau-ty    see,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life; 

Sin  -  ner,  list    to     the     lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life; 

Of   -    fer  par -don  and  peace    to    all,  Won-der-ful  words  of  Life; 
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Words  of      life    and    beau  -  ty, 
All        so     free  -  ly     giv   -   en, 
on  -  ly      Sav  -  ior, 


Teach  me 
Woo  -  ing 
Sane   -  ti   - 


faith  and  du  -  ty. 
us  to  heav  -  en. 
fy      for   -   ev   -   er. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won  -  der  -  ful  words,  Won' 
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der-ful  words   of    Life; 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won  -  der  -  ful  words,  Won-der  -  ful  words    of      Life. 
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Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 


John  Barton. 

Effective  as  Solo. 


COPYRIGHT,  19-0.  BY  OWEN  F.  PUGH. 
USED  BY  PER. 


Owen  F.  Putfh. 
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1.  Ho    •   ly     Bi   -    ble,  book       di  -  vine, 

2.  Mine     to  chide      me  when       I      rove, 

3.  Mine     to  com  -  fort    in        dis  -  tress, 
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Pre    -  cious  treas  -  ure, 
Mine       to     show       a 
Suf  -  f'ring    io         this 
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thou      art   mine;  Mine       to     tell        me  whence     I     came, 

Sav  -    ior'9  love;  Mine    'thou    art  to  guide     and    guard, 

wil   -   der  -  ness;  Mine      to    show,       by    liv    -  ing   faith, 
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to    tell      me    what       I    am. 

re  -  ward.  Mine 

ver  death. 
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Mine       to   pun   -  ish     or 
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joys     to     come,   And    the    re  •  bel    sin  -  ner's  doom;       0     thou 
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ho    -   ly     Book  di  -  vine,      Pre -cious  treas  -lire!  thou    art    mine. 
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76     The  Blood  Will  Never  Lose  its  Power. 


Mrs.  G.  D.  Martin. 


COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  J.  M.  HARRIS. 
USED  BY  PER. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 
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1.  The  blood  that  Je  -sus  once  shed  for  me,  As    my    re-deem-er,  up  -  on  the 

2.  It     gives  us    ac-cess  to    God  on  high,  From  "far  off  places"  it  brings  us 

3.  It        is       a    shel-terfor  rich  and  poor,  It     is      to  heav-en  the    o-pen 

4.  And  when  with  all  ofithe  blood-washed  throng,  We  sing  in  glo-ry,  re-demption': 
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tree;  The  blood  that  setteth  the  pris-'ner  free,  Will  nev-er  lose  its  pow'r. 

nigh;  To  pre-cious  blessings  that  nev-er  die,  It  will  nev-er  lose  its  pow'r. 

door,  The  sin-ner'smer-it  for  -  ev  -  er-raore,It  will  nev-er  lose  its  pow'r. 

song;  We'll  pass  the  glo-ri-ous  truth    a-long,  It  nev-er  lost  it's  pow'r. 
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It  will  nev-er    lose  its    pow'r, It  will  nev-er    lose    its    pow'r; 

ho  -  ly  pow'r,  ho  -  ly    pow'r; 


M 


t=t=£ 


V        -5- 


■±za — *    *> — % 


i^A- 


±^ 


m 


The  blood   that  clean-ses  from    all    sin,    Will    nev-er    lose   its     pow'r. 
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My  Home  Is  There, 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Win.  B.   Bradbury. 
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1.  A  -  bove  the  waves  of  earth -ly  strife,  A-bove  the    ills     and  cares  of  life, 

2.  Whereliv-ing  fountains  sweet-ly   flow,  Where  buds  and  flow'rs  im-mor-tal  grow, 

3.  A  -  way  from  sor-row,  doubt  and  pain,  A-way  from   world  -  ly  loss  and  pain, 

4.  Be-yond  the  bright  and  pear-ly  gates,WhereJe-sus,lov  -  ing    Sav-ior,  waits. 
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Where  all    is     peace-ful, bright  and  fair,  My  home  is  there,  my  home  is  there. 

Where  trees  their  fruits  ce-les  -  tial  bear,  My  home  is  there,  my  home  is  there. 

From  all  temp-ta  -  tion,  tears  and  care,  My  home  is  there,  my  home  is  there. 

Where  all    is     peace-ful, bright  and  fair,  My  home  is  there,  my  home  is  there. 
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My  beau-ti  -  ful     home,  My  beau-ti-ful     home,  In    the 

My  beau-ti  -  ful  home,  My  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home, 
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land  where  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  ev  -  er  shall   roam,  Where  an  -  gels   bright, 

an-gels  bright, 
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wear  crowns  of     lisht,  My    home  is     there,      my  home  is     there 

wear  crowns,  wear  crowns  of  light, 
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Lead  Me,  Savior, 


F.   M.    D.                                                              FROM    CORALS  OF  JOY.  BY  PER, 

rPJ'b,  i — :— h  . — ^    h  i 

Frank  M.   Davis. 
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1.  Sav-ior,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray,                        l 

2.  Thou  the  ref  -  uge  of  my  soul 

3.  Sav-ior,  lead  me,  then  at  last, 

Sav      -       ior,                           lead  me,  lest  I    stray, 
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Sen  -  tly  lead  me  all   the 

Wlien  life's  stormy  bil  -  lows 

When  the  storm  of  life  is 
Gen      -      tly 
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way; 

roll, 

past, 

lead  me  all    the    way; 
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I       am  safe  when  by  Thy  side, 

I        am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh, 

To     the  land  of    end  -  less  day, 

I                    am                               safe  when  by  Thy  side, 
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I     would  in   Thy  love  a  -  bide. 

All   my  hopes  on  Thee  re  -  ly. 

Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a  -  way, 
I  would  in  Thy  love  a  -  bide. 
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Lead  me,  lead  me, 
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Sav  •  ior,  lead  me,  lest  I     Stray 
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lest   I  stray; 

Gen-tly  down  the  stream  of 
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time,  (abeam of  Ume.)  Lead  me,  Savior,  all  the    way,  (aii  a,  way.) 
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The  Sunbright  Shore. 


WORDS  ANDARR.  COPYRIGHTED,  1894,    BY  MEYER  &  BROTHER 

B.  G.  Jackson.  D.  D. 

Moderato. 
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is    a  land    of  light  and  beau-ty — 
f  fade-less  tree    of  life     is  grow-ing 
night  e'er  comes  to  veil  the  glad-ness, 
fear  no  more  the  heart  is    keep-ing 
to  those  realms  of  bliss  su  -  per-nal, 
faith  we  see    the  blest  im  -  mor-tals, 
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A    sun-bright  shore, 
In    that  fair   land, 
Of  that  bright  clime; 
In    chill  dis-  may, 

Death  can -not  come; 

Now  with  Him  there, 
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life  is  love,  and  joy    is 

ev-er  there  life's  stream  is 

win-t'ry  blast,  no  gloom  or 

there  from  eyes  long  used  to 

there  in  mansions  bright  e  - 
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du  -  ty,  And  sor-row  comes  no 
flow-ing,  Brighto'erthegold-en 
sad-ness,  But  one  longsum-mer 
weep-ing,  God  wipes  all  tears  a  - 
ter  -  nal,  With  Je  -  sus  is  our 
por  -  tals  And   in  their  glo  -  ry 
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We  shall  meet,  no    more  to  sev 
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er,  Loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore, 

JL  JL  0. 


Eg 


££ 


-# 0- 


t=t 


^=r=l—^ 


And  dwell  with  them  in  bliss  for  -ev-er     There,  on  that  sunbright  shore. 


r=S 


J=± 


\>  V  I     I 


£■* 


i 


80 


Hold  My  Hand. 

COPYRIGHT,   1916,  BY    HALDOR    LiLLENAS. 
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Elaldor  Lillenae 


1 


1.  While  I  walk    my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney,  Here  on  earth  from  day  to     day, 

2.  Tho'  the  clouds  of  sor-row   gath-er,    Shad-ow8  cast    to   hide  my    way, 
2.  Thro'  the  toil  and  thro'  the  sor-row,  Dark  at  times  may  seem  the  way; 
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Lest     I     fail   to  reach  that  cit  -  y,  Sav-ior,   hold  my  hand,  I  pray. 

Lest     I    stray  in  storm-y    weather,  Sav  -  ior,   hold  my  hand,  I   pray. 

There  will  come  a  bright  to-mor-row;  Sav  -  ior,   hold  my  hand,  I  pray. 

Sav-ior  hold 
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Sav-ior,  hold  my  hand  in    Thine,  Sav-ior,   hold 

Sav-ior.  hold  my  hand  in  Thine;  Sav-ior,  hold 
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my  hand  in  Thine; 

my  hand  in  Thine; 
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I    can-not    stray  from  Thee  a 

I  can  -  not  stray 
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my  hand  in  Thine. 


way  If  Thou  but  hold 

from  Thee  a  -  way  if   Thou  but  hold  my  hand  in  Thine 
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C.  P.  J. 


Deeper,  Deeper. 

COPYRIGHT.  1910.  BY  MEYER  L  BROTHER. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


C.  P.  Jones. 
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1.  Deep-er,  deep  -  er     in   the  love   of    Je  -  sus    Dai  -  ly    let    me     go; 

2.  Deep-er,  deep  -  er!  bless  -  ed  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    Take  me  deep  -  er     still, 

3.  Deep-er,  deep  -  er!  tho'    it  bring  me  tri  -  als,  Deep-er    let  me     go! 

4.  Deep-er,  high  -  er,    ev  -  'ry  day    in    Je  -  sus,  Till    all    con-fiict  past, 
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High  -  er,  high 
Till  my  life 
Eoot  -  ed  in 
Finds  me    vie 
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is 
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tor 


in  the  school  of  wis-dom,  More  of  grace  to 
whol  -  ly  lost  in  Je  -  sus,  And  his  per  -  feet 
ho  -  ly  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Let  me  fruit  -  fui 
His  ho  -  ly  im  -  age  Per  -  feet  -  ed   at 
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know, 
will, 
grow, 
last. 
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Chords. 
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0       deep 

0        deep  -  er    yet,       I    pray. 


er    yet,     I 
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pray 

deep 
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-  er    yet,       I    pray, 
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And 
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high  er    ev  - 'ry  day, And  wis     -  er, 

high-er  ev-  'ry    day,  hieh  -  er  ev  -  'ry  day,  And  wis  -  er,  bless-ed Lord, 
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bless  -  ed  Lord 
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In  thy   pre  -  ciou3,  ho   •   ly    word. 


Lord, 

.wis  -  er,  bless  -  ed    Lord. 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 


J.  M.  D. 


BY   PERMISSION, 
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1.  Won-der  -  ful    sto  -  ry    of 

2.  Won-der  -  ful    sto  -  ry    ol 

3.  Won-der  -  ful    sto  -  ry    of 


love: 
love: 
love: 
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Tell    it     to    me       a   -  gain; 

Tho'  you  are   far       a   -  way; 

Je  -  sua  pro  -  vides    a  rest; 
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Won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  of 
Won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  of 
Won  -  der  -  ful    sto  -  ry      of 


love:        Wake  the  im  -  mor  -  tal        strain! 
love:        Still    he  doth  call     to-  -   day; 
love:        For     all   the  pure     and      blest, 
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gels  with  rap- ture  an-nounce  it,   Shep-herds  with  won-der   re-ceive   it; 
ing  from  Cal  -  va -ry's  mountain,  Down  from  the  crys-tal  bright  fountain, 
in  tho9e  mansions  a-boveus,    With  those  who've  gone  on  be-fore    us, 
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Sin-ner,    oh!  won't  you  be-lieve    it?  Won -der -ful  sto  -  ry  of  love. 

E'en  from  the  dawn  of  ere-  a-tion,   Won -der -ful  sto  -  ry  of  love. 

Sing  -  ing  the  rap  -  tur  -  ous  cho-rus,    Won -der -ful  sto  -  ry  of  love. 
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D.  S. — Won  -  der  -/wZ    sto  -  rj/  0/ 
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Won    -   der    -     ful! 

Won-der-ful  story  of     love: 


Won    -    der      -      ful! 

Won-der-ful  sto-ry    of      love: 


Won    -    der    -     ful! 

Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of     love: 
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The  Blessed  Bible. 


COPYRIGHT.    1915.    BY   MEYER   &    BROTHER. 


J.  S.  N. 


J.  S.  Norris. 
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1.0  the  bless-ed  Bi  -  ble,  what  a  treas  -  ure!  Rich-er   far  than  all   be  -  side; 

2.  0  the  bless-ed  Bi  -  ble,  what  a  com-fort  When  we're  over-whelmed  with  grief  I 

3.  0  the  bless-ed  Bi  -  ble,  what  a  weap  -  on!   Sin  may  tempt,  but  all  in    vain; 

4.  0  the  bless-ed  Bi- ble! 'tis  the  man-na    That  sus-tains  U3  by  the  way, 
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Full    of  prom-is  -  es    and  wis-est  pre-cepts,  It  shall  be  our  staff  and  guide. 

Tho'  the  heart  may  break,  and  tears  are  fall-ing,  It  af-fords  us  sweet  re  -  lief. 

All    our  foes    it  cer  -  tain-ly  will  van-quish,  If  we  trust  in  Je-sus'  name. 

While  as  pil-grims  on-ward  we  are  press  -  ing  To  the  land  of  per-fect  day. 
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Chorus. 


Pre-cious,  ho  -  ly  Bi-ble,howwe  love  it!  Sent  from  heav 'n  by  love  di- vine; 
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'Tis    a  lamp  that  shines  up-on  life'spath-way,  May  it  ev  -  er-more  be  mine. 
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84      May  God  Give  You  Grace  to  Say  "No.' 


_  COPYRIGHT,    1912,    BY  MEYER  &  BROTHER. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oat  man,  Jr. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


1.  Temp  -  ta  -  tions  are   al-ways  a  -  bound  -  ing,  You'll  meet  them  wher- 

2.  The     temp  -  ter   will  try    to     de  -  feat    you,  Some     sin  -  ful    at- 

3.  One       day     he  may   of  -  fer   you   pleas  -  ure,  The      next    he  may 

4.  When  you  shall  have  reached  yonder  cit  -  y  Temp  -  ta  -  tions  no 
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ev   -  er  you  go,  But  when   andwher-ev  -  er    you    face   them, 

trac  -  tion  will  show,  But    no     mat-ter  where  he  may  meet  you, 

tempt  by    a  blow,  But  when   you  are  temp  -  ted  by      Sa  -  tan, 

more   you  will  know,  But  while  you're  on  earth,  when  you're  tempt-ed, 
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Chorus. 
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May  God    give  you  grace  to  say     "2To."  May  God  give  you  grace  to  say 
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"No"  May  God    give  you  grace  to    say     "No" 

do,   no. 
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no,    no, 
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e'er  you  are  tempted  of     e  -  vil      May  God  give  you  grace  to  say  "No." 
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James  Rovre. 


I  Walk  With  the  King. 

COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  In     sor-row   I  wandered,  my    spir-it    op-prest,  But  now    I     am 

2.  For  years  in    the    fet-ters    of      sin     I  was  bonnd,  The  world  conld  not 

3.  O      soul  near  de- spair  in    the    lowlands  of  strife,  Look  up   and  let 
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hap-py — se-cnre-ly       I      rest;  From  morn- ing  till    eve- ning  glad 

help  me — no     com -fort     I  found;  But     now  like  the  birds  and    the 

Je  -  suscome     in  -  to    your  life;  The     joy     of  sal  -  va-tion     to 
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car- ols    I     sing,    And  this    is    the    rea-son:  I    walk  with  the  King, 
sunbeams  of  Spring,  I'm   free  and   re-joic-ing — I    walk  with  the  King. 
yon  He  would  bring — Come  in*- to    the  sunlight  and  walk  with  the  King. 
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Chorus. 
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I  walk  with  the  King,  halle  -  lu  -  jah!  I  walk  with  the  King,  praise  His  name! 
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No  lon-ger   I  roam,  my  soul  fao-  es  home,  I  walk  and  I  talk  with  the  King. 
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I'm  On  the  Rock  At  Last, 


Rev.  Herbert  Buffum. 
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COPYRIGHT.  1915,   BY  L.  L.  PICKET.  ST.  AUGUSTINE,  FLA,  BY  PER, 


'Cbas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  My    little  bark  was  tempest-tossed, and  drifting  with  the  tide;     I      had  no 

2.  I    built  my  house  upon  the  sand  which  could  not  stand  the  test,  For  when  the 

3.  When  Satan  comes  to  buf-fet  now,  when  fiercely  beats  the  tide,     I      do    not 

4.  And  here  up-on  the  rock  I'll  stay,till  Je-sus  comes  a  -  gain,   And  catch-es 
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chart  or  compass  true,  no  pi  -  lot  for  my  guide;  A  life-boat  came  to 
storms  of  life  swept  o'er,  my  heart  was  sore  dis  -  tressed;  I  called  on  Christ  to 
fear  the  an- gry  gale, but  in  the  rock  I  hide,  And  there  I  sing  with 
up       His  wait-ing  Bride  a   thou-sand  years  to  reign;  And  then  I'll  sing  this 
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res  -  cue  me  when  hope  wasal-most  past;  I  en-tered  and  now  I  can  sing, 
save  me  from  the  fu  -  ry  of  the  blast*  I've  found  the  sure  foundation  now, 
trust-ing  heart,  tho' clouds  may  over-cast;  I'm  safe-  ly  hid-den  in  the  Cleft, 
song  a -new  with  all  earth's  sorrows  past;    All  glo-ry  betoCalv'ry'sLamb, 
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Chorus. 
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I'm      on  the  rock  at     last.        I'm    on  the  rock  at     last,  I'm 

I'm     on  the  rock  at    last,    I'm 
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on   the  rock  at     last,  No  more    I   sail    a  storm  -  y  sea,    My 

on  the  rock  at  last, 
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I'm  On  the  Rock  At  Last. 
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wan-der-ings  are    past, . .      I  stepped  in  -to  the  life-boat  and  nowmyan-chor's 

f\  N      hal-le-lu-jah,  _p_. 
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cast, Oh,  hal  -  le -lu-jah!  Praise  the  Lord, Pm  on  the  rock  at  'last. 

an-chor'scast, 
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87  The  Promised  Land 

Samuel  Stennett. 


Arr.  by  R.  RI.   Mcintosh. 


1.  On      Jor-dan's    storm-y  banks    I    stand,  And  cast     a     wish  -  ful     eye 

2.  All     o'er  those  wide-ex  -  tend- ed  plains,  Shines  one    e  -  ter  -   nal     day; 

3.  No     chill- ing  winds, nor  pois'nous breath, Can  reach  that  health-ful  shore; 
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To     Ca  -  naan'sfairand  hap  -  py  land,  Where  my    pos  -  ses-sions   lie. 
There  God,  the  Son,  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And   scat  -  ters  night    a-  way. 
Sick-ness  and  sor-row,   pain  and  death,  Are     felt     and  feared  no  more. 
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D.S. — 0     wfto    will  come  and  go    with  me?    I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 
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I     am  bound  for  the  promised  land, lam  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

promised  land, 
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C.  A.  M. 


Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Far    a-way  the  noise    of  strife  up-on     my  ear  is   fall-  ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far    be-low  the  storm  of  doubt  up-on  the  world  is   beat-ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let    the  storm-y  breez-es  blow, their  cry  can-not  a  -  larm  me,    I    am  safe-ly 

4.  View-ing  here  the  works  of  God,  I    sink    in  con-tem-pla-tion,  Hearing  now  His 
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sins  of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev  -  'ry  hand;  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 
bat  -  tie  long  the    en  -  e  -  my  with-stand;    Safe  am  I  with  -  in    thecas-tle 
shel-ter'dhere,  pro-tect-ed  by  God's  hand;  Here  the  sun  is     al-ways  shin-ing, 
bless-ed  voice,  I    see  the  way  He  plann'd;Dwell-ing  in  the  Spir  -  it,  here  I 
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vain   to  me    are  calI-ing,None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

of  God's  word  re-treat-ing,Noth  -  ing  there  can  reach me-'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe  for-  ev  -  er      in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

learn  of   full    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Glad  -  ly  will  I    tar  -  ry      in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  liv-ing  on  the  mountain, un  -  der-neath  a   cloud-less     sky,  I'm 

Praise  God! 
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drink-ing  at  the  fountain  that  nev-er  shall  run  dry,  0  yes!  I'm  feasting  on  the 
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Dwelling  in  Beulah   Land. 
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raan-na  from    a  boun-ti-ful  sup-ply  For  I  am  dwell-ing  in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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Is  Thy  Heart  Right  With  God? 


5.  A.  H. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION 


Rev.  ElisEta  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Have  thy  af-fec-tions  beennail'dto  the  cross?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

2.  Hast  thou  do-min-ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin?      Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

3.  Is    there  no  more  con-dem-na-  tion  for  sin?      Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

4.  Are  all  thy  pow'rsun-der  Je- sus'con-trol?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
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Dost  thou  count  all  things  for  Je  -  sus  but  loss?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

0  -  ver    all     e  -  vil  with-out  and  with-in?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Does  Je  -  sus  rule     in    the  tem  -  pie  with-in?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

Does  He  each  mo-ment    a  -  bide  in  thy  soul?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 
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Is  thy  heart  right  with  God,  Wash'd  in  the  crim-son  flood,  Cleans'd  and  made 
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1.  Scat-ter  smiles  and  sun-  shine     In  somegloom-y  place;     Fill  each  pass-ing 

2.  Lov-ing  words,  when  spo  -ken,   Pass-ing  down  the  years,     Help  to  raise  the 

3.  When  the  soul  is  hope -less     In    the  depths  of  sin,       Whis-per  words  of 
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kind  -  ness, 
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With  some  kind 
Check  the  drop- 
Let      the  sun  - 
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-  ly  grace; 
ping  tears; 
shine  in, 
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Ma  -   ny  hearts  are  ach  -  ing, 
Lit  -  tie  deeds    of   kind -ness, 
Bright  -  en    up     the  path- way, 
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Many  homes  are  sad;  With  your  smiles  and  sun-shine,  You  can  make  them  glad. 
Lit  -  tie  words  of  love,  Make  the  path-way  brighter  To  our  home  a  -  bove. 
With  a  smile  or  song;  Help  the  fal  -  len  broth-er, Pass  the  kind-ness    on. 


e^EpE 


j±^ 


d    ,  -» 


-#j- 


i*  i  (■ 


B— l 


Choeus. 

0   ■          N           N 

IS 

N         fcli 

r-   v 

■  IS 

\ 

N 

^      i 

ftM f- 

— # — 

m                                     \ 

! 

s              I 

9    '             0         0,               J 

^ 

J 

*  • 

* 

V  )          *          * 

V  3 

Scat  -  ter 

3 

• 
the 

*  *          #       # 

-^. 

*        w             0          0 

bless  -   ed  sun-shine,  Scat  ■ 

0  •            0        0 

0 
3 

ter 

3 

0 

its 

light 

0     c 

a  -  long, 

#       f9 

«    b       • 

<s2 

Wp # #_ 

0 — 

L  ■       U     L        « 

/       / 

V 

•        p    !       1 

k 

/ 

/ 

/ 

P 

:Z2I 


5=:  S-i^zg^e^g^g^zg^ —w—^—\-9-9    #-*^-^^zzjd 


It  will  cheer  and  brighten,  As  you  pass   it    on;   Scatter  the  blessed  sunshine, 
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Blessed   Sunshine. 
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It  will  cheer  and  brighten  As  you  pass  it    on, 
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Unsearchable  Riches. 


J.   R.  Sweney. 
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1.  0  the  un-search-a-ble  iich-e9  of  Christ  1  Wealth  that  can  never  be  told; 

2.  0  the  un-search-a-ble  rich-es  of  Christ,  Who  shall  their  greatness  declare; 

3.  0  the  un-search-a-ble  rich-es  of  Christ,  Free-ly,  how  free-ly  they  flow; 

4.  0  the  un-search-a-ble  rich-es  of  Christ,  Who  would  not  gladly  en  ■  dure 

M 


V    •f-¥"\ 


^m 


*-&. 


*=& 


w 


^m 


fc 


*=£ 


*=* 


J=$ 


S 


Rich-es   ex-haustless  of   mer-cy  and  grace, Precious,more  precious  than  gold. 
Jew-els  whose  lus-tre  our  lives  may  a-dorn,  Pearls  that  the  poorest  may  wear. 
Mak-ing  the  souls  of  the  faith-ful  and  true  Hap  -  py  wher-ev  -  er  they  go. 
Tri  -  als,  af-flic-tions,  and  cross-es  on  earth,Eich  -  es  like  these  to  se  -  cure. 
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Pre-cions,  more  pro-cious,     Wealth  that    can    nev  -  er      be     told; 
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O    the  un-search-a  -  ble  rich-es  of  Christ  I  Precious,more  precious  than  gold. 
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Climbing  the  Golden  Stairs. 


G.  W.  Sebren. 


& 


COPYRIGHT,    1905.    BY  THE   TRIO   MUSIC   CO., 
WACO.    TEXAS.      USED   BY   PERMISSION, 
3.  ^  I 


Melody,  G.  W.  Sebren. 
Harmony,  A.  B.  Sebren. 
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1.  There      is      a    heav-en  -  ly  land,  There      is        a  beau-ti  -  ful  strand, 

2.  While     on    our    pil  -  grim-age  here,  We'll   meet    with  tri  -  als    se  -  vere; 

3.  Come,    let    us    sing  and  be    glad,   No      cause  have  we    to     be    sad. 
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Where  cometh  noth-ing  to  cause  de  -  spair;  And  with  a  won-der-  ful  flight, 
The  road,  it  seem-eth,  is  sown  in  tares;  Yet,  thro' God's  wonderful  love, 
For    Christ  our  ev  -  er  -  y    sor  -  row  shares;    There  with  the  glo  -  ri-fied  throng, 
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We'll  reach  a  no  -    bier  height,  With  an-gels,  climbing  the  gold  -  en  stairs. 

We'll  reach  the  cit  -  y    a  -  bove,  With  an-gels,  climbing  the  gold  -  en  stairs. 

We'll  sing  a  beau-ti-   ful  song,  With  an-gels,  climbing  the  gold  -  en  stairs. 
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Be  -  hold       a  beck  -  on -ing  hand,   List  to      the  an  -  gel  -  ic  band,    In 
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Heav'n  we'll  nev-er  know  pain  nor  care;    We'll  walk   the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  street, 
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Climbing  the  Golden  Stairs. 


Blest  tho't,  so  won-drous-ly  sweet!  With  angels,  climbing  the  gold -en   stairs. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Rescue  the  Perishing, 

COPYRIGHT.  1898.  BY  W.  H.  DOANE. 
USED  BY  PER. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho' they  are  slighting  Him, Still  He    is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -i  -tent 

3.  Down  in   the  hu-man  heart,Crush'd  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bur  -  ied  that 

4.  Res*-  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 
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sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly; 
graceacan  re-store;  Touch'd  by  a  lov-ing  heart, Wak  -  ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord  will  pro- vide;    Back   to  the  nar  -  row  way,  Pa  -  tient  -  ly    win  them; 
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Tell  them  of     Je  -  sus    the  might-  y      to    save. 

He    will  for -give   if    they  on  -  ly     be- lie  ve.  Res -cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 
Chords  that  were  bro-ken  will   vi  -  brate  once  more. 
Tell  the  poorwan-d'rer    a   Sav  -  ior    has  died. 


£iS^=£ 


S 


-w- 


:fg-Jji=S=C— »— , 


p— r 


3EE3 


gp^^l^i 


B£ 


care  for   the    dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus    is    mer  -  ci  -  ful,     Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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At  the  Battle's  Front. 

COPYRIGHT,  1906.  H.   L.  GILMOUR.  WENONAH.  N.  J. 
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1.  I've  en-  list  -  ed    for  life     in    the 

2.  With  the  ban-ner     of  love  and    of 

3.  Is  your  name, friend, enrolled  with  the 


ar  -  my  of  the  Lord,  Tho'  the 
ho  -  li  -  ness  un-furled,  Full  sal- 
loy  -  al  ones,    and  true?  Will   you 
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fight  may  be  long  and  the  strug-gle  fierce  and  hard;  With  the  ar-mor  of  God 
va  -  tion  pro-claim  to  a  sin  -  ful,  dy  -ing  world ;Tho'  the  darts  thick  and  fast 
dare  now  to  stand  with  the  Sav-ior's  faith-ful   few?  Will  you  join  with  me  now 
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and  the  Spir-it's  trust-y  sword  At  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  you  will  find  me. 
from  the  en  -  e  -  my  be  hurled,  At  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  y  ou  will  find  me. 
and  the  cov-e-nant  re-new,    At  the  front    of    the  bat-tie  you  will   find    me. 
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Hear  the  tramp!  tramp  Itramping  of  the  ar  -  my, The  triumph  shout-ing,  thefoewe're 

tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 
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rout-ing;         Hear  the  tramp!  tramp!  tramping  of  the     ar      -      my, Marching 

tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 
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At  the  Battle's  Front. 
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oq     to    vie  -  to    -   ry, I'm  in   this    ar  -  my,    this   glo-rions 

hal  -  le  -  lu      -       jab  J  tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 


r:    t vh 


q= 


=F=F 


££ 


#  *f    s  #      #      » 


I 
ar-my,         And  the   God    of  bat-tlea  will    de  -  fend      me,  I'm  in   this 

(ramp!  tramp!  tramp! 
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ar-my,  thi9glo-riousar-my,         At  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  you  will  find  me. 
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95         There  are  Angels  Hovering  Round. 
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1.  There  are     an  -  gels       hov- 'ring  round,  There  are  an -gels       hov-'ring 
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2  To  carry  the  tidings  home. 

3  To  the  New  Jerusalem. 

4  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home, 


1 L^_8_ 

5  And  Jesus  bids  them  come. 

6  Let  him  that  heareth  come. 

7  We're  on  our  journey  home. 
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Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By. 

COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 

HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Of    Je- sus' love  that  sought  me,  When  I  was  lost  in  sin;      Of  won-drous 

2.  He  trod  in   old    Ju-  de  -  a  Life's  pathway  long  a  -  go;    The  peo  -  pie 
3.'Twaswondrouslovewhichled_HimFor  us    to  suf-fer  loss— To    bear  with' 
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grace  that  brought  me  Back  to   His  fold   a  -  gain;    Of  heights  and  depths  of 
thronged  a-bcut  Him,  His  sav  -  ing  grace  to  know;    He  healed  the  bro  -  ken- 
out      a  mur  -  mur,  The  an  -  guish  of  the  cross;    With  saints  re-deemed  in 
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mer  -  cy,  Far  deep  -  er  than  the  sea,       And  high-er  than  the  heavens,  My 
heart-ed,    And  caused  the  blind  to  see;      And  still  His  great  heart  yearneth  In 
glo  -  ry,    Let    us    our  voic-es   raise,      Till  heav'n  and  earth  re-ech-o  With 


theme  shall  ev  -  er  be. 
love  for  e  -  ven  me. 
our    Re  -  deeia  -er's  praise. 
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Sweet-er  as  the  years  go    by, 

Sweet    "      er  as       the    years   go      by,  Tig 
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Sweet-er  as  the  years    go       by; 

sweet     -     er  as  the      yeara      go       by; 
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Rich-er,  full  -  er,  deep  -  er, 
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Sweeter  As  the  Tears  Go  By. 
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Je  -  sus:  love  is  sweet  -  er,  Sweet 
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When  Mother  Prayed. 
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When  mother  prayed!  0  precious  hour,  When  God  would  come  in  mighty  pow'r! 
Whenmother  pray'd!  ah,  then  I  knew,  With  -  in  my  soul,  that  God  was  true; 
And    tho'  the  years  may  come  and  go,  This  heart  of  mine  can  nev  -  er   know 
Tho'   oth-er  scenes  may  be  for-got,  While  life  shall  last  this  one  shall  not; 
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0  mem'ry  sweetl  0  hallow'd  place,  Where  God  did  shine   in  mother's  face. 

1  could  no  long  -  er  doubt  His  love,  But  yield-ed  all, — born  from  a  -  bove. 
A  sweet-er  time  than  that  blest  hour,  When  Je-sus  came  in  sav-  ing  pow'r. 
Whenmother  pray'dl  0  peace di- vine!  My  mother's  God    to  -  day   is  mine. 
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When  mother  pray'd,  she  found  sweet  rest!  Whenmother  pray'd,her  soul  was  blest! 
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Her  heart  and  mind  on  Christ  were  stay'd,  And  God  was  there  when  mother  pray  'd. 
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Mrs.  C.  B 


"God's  Kingdom  is  at  Hand." 
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1.  Com-mis-sionedby  the  Lord  are  we,    The  glo-rious  news  to     tell, 

2.  Why  will  you  long  -  er  jeop  -  ard-ize,  Youmev-er  dy-ing     soul, 

*  life's  work  will  be   done, 


3.  With  just  a  few  more  fieet-ing  days,  And 
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Of    God's  sal-va-tion  full  and  free,  Whichsavesfromsin  and   hell; 
WhenJe-sus  paid  your  ransomprice, And  waits  tomakeyou  whole? 
E   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  draws  on  a -pace, Your  race    i3  al-most  run; 


] 


±*=t 


3 


I — tH — '-' — »— *—*—+---* 


g±)rj=  =i-j 


rfrf  'if  i-p  "f  ' r  ■  rffr" 

Up  -  on  His  business  here  in -tent,  We  haste  at  His  com-mand, 
It  is  the  Lord  froraheav'n  who  speaks,  In  thundertones  to  -  day, 
The     fin  -  al  con-sum-ma-tionnears,    When  time  shall  be  no  more, 
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Pro-claim-ing  ev  -  'ry-where"re-pent,God's  king-dom  is     at 
And  bids  you  now  sal-va-tion  seefc,  And  turn  from  sin     a  - 
We    soon  the  warn-ing  cry  shall  hear, The  Judge  is    at    the 
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'God's  Kingdom  is  at  Hand. 
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"God'sking-domis     at    hand." 
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Am-bas -sa-dora   for  Him  we  go,     All    up    and  down  the    land, 

All    up  and  down  the  land, 
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Still  cry  -  ing   ev-'ry-where* 're-pent,  God'sking-dom  is 


at      hand." 
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Anon. 


Give  Me  a  Heart  Lite  Thine. 


Arr.  By  D.  B.  T. 
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1.  Give  me    a  heart  like  Thine,  Give  me    a  heart  like  Thine,  By  Thy  wonderful 

2.  Help  me    to  live  like  Thee,  Help  me   to  live  like  Thee,  By  Thy  wonderful 

3.  Help  me   to  love  like  Thee,  Help  me   to  love  like  Thee,  By  Thy  wonderful 
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pow-er,    By  Thy  grace  ev  - 'ry    hour Give    me    a  heart  like  Thine. 

pow  -  er,    By  Thy  grace  ev  -  'ry    hour Help    me    to  live    like  Thee. 

pow-er,     By  Thy  grace  ev  -  'ry   hour Help    me   to  live    like  Thee. 
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4.  Help  me  to  pray  like  Thee. 

5.  Help  me  to  give  like  Thee. 


8.  Help  me  to  speak  like  Thee. 
7.  Help  me  to  work  like  Thee* 


100  We'll  Tell  the  Story. 
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1.  God  has  giv  -  en    us    a  mes-sage  for 'the  na  -  tions;  "Tell  the  news  to 

2.  There  are  millions  who  have  never  heard  the  sto  -  ry,  They  have  nev  -  er 

3.  We  must  publish  to   the  world  this  great  sal-  va  -  tion    If    we   long   to 
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all  the  world,"  is  what  he  said.  Let  us  spread  the  glorious  news  of 
seen  a  sin  -  gle  ray  of  light;  If  we  tar  •  ry  long  -  er  they  will 
hear  the  Mas  -  ter  say  "Well  done,"  If    we   hope    to  share  his  bless  -  ed 


I        "b     U      t   V     \>     b 


S^rf 


*=£ 


te 


^ 


£=£ 


S 


:4s 


*Fi 


^ 


-i!< 


*=£=* 


3* 


*-3 

full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  That  the  blind  may  see  and  hun  -  gry  souls  be    fed. 
miss  the   glo  -  ry,    And  be  plunged  in  hopeless,  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  night, 
ap  -  pro  -  ba  -  tion,  And  re  -  ceivefrom  his  own  hands  a  shin  -  ing  crown. 
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We'll  tell  the  sto  -  ry       where  -  ev  -  er  man   is  found,  We'll  spread  the 
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ti-dings,    we'll  spread  the  ti-dings;     Till  all  the   na-tions  have  heard  the 
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We'll  Tell  tlie  Story. 
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joy  -  ful  sounds,  And  Christ     is   crowned        as    Lord     of       all. 
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Say,  Are  You  Ready? 


\    j.  Kirfer 
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1  Should  the  death  an-gel  knock  at  thy  chamber,  In  the  still  watch  of  to  -  night, 

2  Ma  *  ny  sad  spir  -  its  now  are  de-part -ing  In -to  the  world  of  de  -  spair; 

3  Ma  •  ny  re-deemed  ones  now  are  as-cend-ing  In -to  the  mansions  of  light; 
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Say,  wril  y:ur  spir-it  pass  in -to  tor-ment;  Or  to  the  land  of  de  -  light? 
Ev'ry  brief  moment  brings  your  doom  nearer;  Sin-ner,  0  sin-ner,be  -ware! 
Je-susis   plead -ing  high  up  in   glo  -  ry,    Seek-ing  to  save  you  to  -  night. 
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Say,  are  you  read-y?  Oh,  are  you  read-y,     If  the  Death  an-gel  should  call? 

should  call? 


Say,  are  you  ready?  Oh!  are  you  read-y?  Mer-cy  stands  waiting  for    all, 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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Pentecortal  Power. 
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1.  Lord,    as     of    old     at     Pen  -te  -cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'rdis-  play, 

2.  For      might-y  works  for    Thee   pre-pare,And  strengthen  ev  • 'ry    heart; 

3.  All       self  con-sume,  all      sin    de-stroy!  With  ear-nest  zeal   en  -  due 

4.  Speak, Lord! be-  fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom-ise    we    be  -  lieve, 
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With  cleans-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De-scend  on  us  to  -  day. 
Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er-more  de  -  part. 
Each  wait  -  ing  heart  to  work  for  Thee;  0  Lord,  our  faith  re  -  newl 
And     will     not     let     Thee   go     un  -  til    The  bless  -  ing    we  re  -  ceive. 
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Lord,  send  tho  old-time  pow'r,  The  Pen  -  te  -  cos-tal  pow'rlThy  floodgates  of 
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bless-  ing   on     us  throw  o  -  pen  wide!  Lord, send  the  old  -  time  pow'r,    the 
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Pen-te-cos-tal  pow'r,That  sin-ners  be  con-vert-ed  and  Thy  name  glo-ri-fiedt 
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Come  to  the  Savior  Today. 


C.  E.  Weitfle. 
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1.  0  broth-er,    the  Sav-ior  ie    call  -  ing,  He  of  -  fere  sal-ya-tion  to  -  day; 

2.  How  oft  has  the  Spir-it  in  -  Tit  -  ed,    And  yet  you  in-sist  on  do -lay; 

3.  Oh,  why  will  you  tar  -  ry  muchlong-er,    Why  willyoutum  mer-cya-way? 

4.  If    you  wait  a   -   gain  till to-mor-row,  Re-  fus-ing the  call  to    o  -  bey, 
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Your  sins  may  be  red,  and  like  crim-son,  Just  now  He  will  take  them  a  -  way. 
Con-vinced  of  your  need, come  to  Je  -  sus,  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav-ior  to  -  day! 
Still  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  to  save  you,  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav-ior  to  -  day! 
E  -  ter-nalmay  then  be  your  sor  -  row;  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav-ior  to  -  day! 
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Oh,  come  while  the  Sav-ior  is  call -ing;  Come  now, and  no  long-er  de    -    lay; 


irfjH: 


.»— « 


»££=£ 


FF 


F    V    \      1      I      II  .'"'I 


V=£- 


£ 


t-n 


i^i^SPS^^ig 


This  may  be  the  last  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion;  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav-ior  to  -  day! 
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Keep  Your  Heart  A-Sinying, 
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1.  Let  us    all      u  -  nite    to     sing    Grate-f  ul  prais-es  to  our  King;  With  the 

2.  Children  of     our  glo-rious  King,    Let  us  now  love's  message  bring, Tell  of 

3.  0  -  ver  mountain,  hill   and   plain,  Swell  the  sweet  and  glad  re  -  frain;Let  the 
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blest  an  -  gel  -  ic  throng  Swell  the  cho  -  rus  loud  and  long. Gloom  and  sad-ness 
One  who  mak-eth  whole  Ev-'ry  poor  de  -  spair-ing     soul;  If  we  each  will 
song  rise  on  the  wing;    An-geis  lis  -  ten  while  we     sing.  Sa-cred  mu  -  sic 
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can -not  stay,  When  in  Je-sus'  name  we  pray,  And  our  cheerful  voic-es 
do  his  part,  We  may  help  some  soul  to  start,  And  to  join  us  while  we 
speaketh    rest     To  the  heav  -  y    la  -  den  breast;  Let  us, then,glad  voices 
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raise  To  His  throne  in  lof  -  ty  praise 
sing  Grateful  prais-es  to  our  King, 
raise     To  the  throne  in   grate-f  ul  praise. 

lof-ty  praise. 


Keep  your  heart  a-sing-ing 
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all  the  while,  Keep  your  heart  a-sing-ing    all  the  while,  Make  the  world  far 
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Keep  Your  Heart  A-Singing. 
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brighter     with  your  smile,  Keep  your  heart  a  -  sing  -  ing     all    the  while. 
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Until  ttie  Savior  Comes. 


B.F.  S. 
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1.  We're  wait-ing   lor  the  Sav  -  ior  till  He  comes, 

2.  We'll   pray  for  His  re  -  turn  -  ing  till  He  comes, 

3.  With    joy  we'll  rise  to  meet  Him  when  He  comes, 

4.  0         siu  -  ner,  what  will  you  do  when  He  comes' 

5.  You'll  cry  to  rocks  and  mountains  when  He  comes, 

6.  0        yield  your  heart  to    Je  -  sus  ere  He  comes, 
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We're  wait-ing   for  the 
We'll  pray  for  His  re- 
With  joy  we'll  rise  to 
}  0    sin  -  ner,  what  will 
You'll  cry  to  rocks  and 
0   yield  your  heart  to 
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Sav  -  ior    till  He  comes;  We're    wait-ing   for     the  Sav-ior, 
turn -ing    till  He  comes:  We'll  pray  for  His     re-turn-ing, 
meet  Him  when  He  comes;  With    joy   we'll  rise     to  meet  Him, 
you    do  when  He  comes?  0       sin -ner  what  will  you  do? 
mountains  when  He  comes;  You'll  cry     to  rocks  and  mountains, 
Je  -  sus    ere    He  comes;    0     yield  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus, 
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Wait-ing 
Pray  for 
Glad-ly 
Sin -ner, 
Cry  to 
Yield  your 
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for  the  Sav  -  ior, 

His  re-turn-ing, 

rise  to  meet  Him, 

what  will  you     do? 

rocks  and  mountains, 

heart  to    Je  -  sus, 


Wait-ing  for    the    Sav-ior    till    He  comes. 

Pray  for  His    re  -  turn-ing    till    He  comes. 

Glad  -  ly    rise    to  meet  Him  when  He  comes. 

Sin  -  ner,  what  will  you  do  when  He  comes? 

Cry   to  rocks  and  mountains  when  He  comes. 

Yield  your  heart  to    Je  -  sus    ere    He  comes. 
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Line  Up. 
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1.  Th8  call"  to  arms"  is  sound-ing  Thro '-out  the  world  to-day,  AndZi-on's  hosts 

2.  Fall  in  -  to  line,  O  Chris-tians,  That  all  the  world  may  know  Upon  which  bide 

3.  Fall  in  -  to  line,  0  Chris-tians,  Tho'  earth  and  hell  op-pose;  The  God  in  whom 
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as  •  sem  -  ble     In  bat  -  tie's  stern  ar-ray;  The  fight  is  on  in  earn  -  est    A- 
you're  fight-ing,  For  or   a-gainst    the  foe;  Some  have  in  bat-tie  fall-en,   And 
we're  trust-ing,   Is  might  -  ier  than  our  foes;  The  morning  light  is  breaking,  The 
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gainst  the  hosts  of  sin;  But  Je-sus  shall  be  vic-tor,And  right  the  day  shall  win. 
some  have  proved  untrue;  May  not  the  God  of  bat-ties  To-day  de-pend  on  you? 
day   be  -  gins  to  dawn;  And  t'ward  the  final  conquest  Our  Lord  is  march-ing  on. 
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Line    up,    line  up,      line  up    for  God  to-day;    'Tis    for   Him   or    a- 
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gainst  Him,  There  is    no  oth-er     way; 
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Fear  not  to  show  your  colors,  But 
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line  up,  line  up  for  God  to-day. 
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1.  Why  should  we  al- ways  be    sigh-ing,    Smiles  to  the   vie -tor  be  -  long, 

2.  Life      is  too  short  for  com-plain-ing,  Tears  nev  -  er  right-en    a    wrong, 

3.  List     to  the  birds  that  are  sing-ing,  When  winds  blow  steady  and   strong, 
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Keep  all  your  joy  ban-ners  fly-ing,  Bright-en  the  day  with  a 

Look  for  the    rift  when  its    rain-ing,  Bright-en  the  day  with  a 

Boun-te  -  ous  gifts  they  are  bring-ing,  Bright-en  the  day  with  a 

t  y  t  Jl  m  0  ,«'  ,i  \t  t  £  r  r 


v   l   i> 


song, 
song. 
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Chorus. 
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Trust— and  the  skies  will   be   clear  -  er,  Hope— tho'  the  journ-ey  be 
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Faith  brings  the  har-bor  light  near-er,   Bright-en  the  day  with  a 
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The  All  Atoning  Blood. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT.   1915.   BY  MEYER  &  BRO. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

4-      * 


gs^#Hi^^^^g|p 


1.  For  Je-sus'  glo-ry,    I'll  tell  the  sto-ry,  Of  how  He  died  for     me; 

2.  The  world  denied  Him,  and  cru  -  ci-fied  Him,  His  heart  with  an-guish  wrung; 

3.  No  con  -  dem-nation,  but  full    sal-va-tion,  Is   there    for  ev'ry     one; 

4.  Hear  Mer-cy  cry-ing,  to  sin  -  ners  dy  -  ing,  Get  right  with  God  to-day; 
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His  love  o'er-flowing,  His  mercy  show  ing,   To  me  on  Cal-va   -   ry. 
He  bore  my  burden,  and  bought  my  pardon,  When  on  the  cross  He  hung. 
Who  comes  be-liev-ing,  God's  grace  re-ceiv-ing,  Thro'  mer-its  of  His    Son. 
Thro'  prayer  pre- vailing,  and  blood  avail-ing,  There  is    no  oth-er      way. 


Chorus. 
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It   was    the  blood,  the  pre-cious  blood  that  took  my  Bin9    a  -  way, 

took  my  sins    a-way. 
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'Tis  still    the  blood,  the  prec-ious  blood  which  makes  me  whole  to  -  day; 
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My  pass-port  at      the  gate   of  Heav'n,  my  trust  in  death's  dark  flood; 

my   trust  in  death's  dark  flood; 
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TFie  All-Atoning  Blood. 


My  song  in  life,  my  hope     in  death,  The  all  -  a  -  ton-ing     blood. 
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Why  Not  Be  Saved  Tonight? 
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1.  Why  are  you  stray-ing  a-way  from  the  Lord?  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 

2.  How  can  you  long  -  er  your  Mas-ter  de  -  ny  ?  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 

3.  Long  Hehas  plead-ed  and  wait- ed  in    vain;  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 

4.  Por-tals   of   mer  -  cy  swing  o  -  pen  to  you;   Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 

5.  God's  Ho-Iy  Spir  -  it  will  not  al-ways  strive;Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 


* 


Lit  -  tie  of  pleas-ure  the  world  can  af-ford;  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 
Give  Him  your  heart  e'er  this  day  pass-es  by;  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 
Shall  He  be  turned  from  your  heart's  door  a-gain;  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 
Your  op  -  por  -  tun  -  i  -  ties  may  be  but  few;  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 
Lest   you  for  -  ev-er  should  Him  from  you  drive,  Why  not  be  saved  to-night? 
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Why   not,  why    not,  Why  not  be  saved  to  -  night?       Throw  o  -  pen  to 

to-night? 
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Je-sus    the  doors  of    your  heart;  Why  not  be  saved    to  -  night?  .  .  . 

to-night? 
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I'll  Just  Hold  On  to  Jesus. 
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1.  When  thorn-y   is  my  path-way  and  steep  the  road,  And  oft-en-times  I'm 

2.  He    whis  -  pers  to  as  -  sure  me,  "I  still  am  here,"   And  ev-'ry  time  I 

3.  He's  won  my  heart  for-ev  -  er,  this  faith-ful  Friend,  The  One  up-on  whom 


sink-ing  be  -  neath  my  load,  There's  One  who  watch-es  o'er  me,  who 
fal  •  ter  I  feei  Him  near;  Though  oft-enl  have  grieved  Him,  He 
al  -  ways   I    can    de  -  pend;  My    hand  is     in    His  hand-clasp, 


un  -  der  -  stands,  Who  strength-ens  and  up-holds  me  with  might-y  hands, 

still     is       true,     An^  prom  -  is  -  es    to  lead  me  life's  jour-ney  through, 

strong  and  true,    And  while  He  lifts  my  bur-dens   He  lifts    me     too. 
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I'll    just  hold  on    to    Je-sus,    I'll  just  hold  on      to     Je  -  sus,    He 
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knows  my  ev'ry  weak-ness  and  hears  me  when  I  call;  He  nev-er  will  f  or-sake  me, 
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Til  Just  Hold  on  to  Jesus. 
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No  e-vil  can  o'er-take  me,  I'll  just  hold  on  to  Je-sas,   then  I'll  not  fall. 
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Were  Yoa  There? 
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1.  Were  you  there  when  they  cru-ci-fied   my  Lord? 

2.  Were  you  there  when  they  nailed  Him  to  the  cross? 

3.  Were  you  there  when  they  laid  Him  in  the  tomb? 

4.  Were  you  there  when  He  burst  the  bars  of  death? 


Were  yon 
Were  yoa 
Were  yoa 
Were  yoa 

Were  yoa  there? 
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there  when  they  cru-ci-fied  my  Lord?  0 sometimes  it  caus-es  me    to 

there  when  they  nailed  Him  to  the  cross?  0 sometimes  it  caus-es  me    to 

there  when  they  laid  Him  in  the  tomb?  0 sometimes  it  causes  me    to 

there  when  He  burst  the  bars  of  death?  0 sometimes  it  fills  my  soul  with 
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trem-ble,trem-ble,trem-ble;  Were  you  there  when  they  cru  -  ci-fied  my  Lord? 
trem-ble,  trem-ble,  trem-ble;  Were  you  there  when  they  nailed  Him  to  the  cross? 
trem-ble,  trem-ble,  trem-ble;  Were  you  there  when  they  laid  Him  in  the  tomb? 
rap- ture,  rap- ture,  rap- ture;  Were  you  there  when  He  burst  the  bars  of  death? 
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112  Get  Right  With  God  Tonight. 
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1.  Sur  -  ren  -  der  your  life  to  the   Say  -  ior,  All   ye   who  are     wea  -  ry  of 

2.  The  world  and  its  fol  -  lies  for-  sak  - ing,  To  Je  -  sus  throw  o  -  pen     the 

3.  To     life  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  sal  -  va-tion, There's  no  oth-  er  way  but    His 
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Ac  -  cept    the  sal  -  va  -  tion  He     of  -  fers,  The  life      of      a 
door;    Be  -  lieve  Him,  and  trust, and   o    -  bey  Him,  And  make  Him  your 
way;     So     swift  -  ly    the  mo  -  ments  are  fly  -  ing;  There's  dan-ger  and 


0—0- 


?±M=3 


3^E 


■#— 


i 


:fcqt 


fc* 


I 


H  I"    h- 


Chokos.    Dwrf 


T 


-p— r 


§^*EEEg 


*~i: 


I  ^1 

Chris-tian  be  -  gin. 
choice  ev  -  er-  more, 
death  in    de  -  lay. 
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O    soul,  getright  with  God  to-night,  He'll  wash  your 
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sinstained  garments  white;  For  par-don  and  for  cleans  ing  flows  The   all     a- 
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ton-ing  blood. 
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O  soul,  getright  with  God  to-night,  He'll  ivash  jcnr  sin-stained 
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Get  Right  With  God  Tonight. 
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gar-mentswhite;Make  no  de-lay,  come  while  you  may,  Get  right, get  right  with  God. 
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My  Heavenly  Home. 


COPYRIGHT  1916  BY  MEYER  L   BRO. 


Lilaokalani 
An.  By  TKoro  Harris 


t:\2-4- 


1.  Be  -  yond  the  pale  of  earth-ly  blight, There  lies  a  coun-try  fair  and  bright 

2.  There  on  that  bright'and  shining  shore,  We'll  meet  the  friends  we  lov'd  of  yore, 

3.  'Twill  not  be  long  I  lin  -  ger  here, For  Christ  will  ve-ry  soon  ap  -  pear; 


Where  nev  -  er  fall  the  shades  of  night,  O-ver  there,  in  the  saints'  e-ter-nal  home. 
And  dwell  with  them  for-ev-er-more,  O-ver  there,  in  the  saints'  e-ter-nal  home. 
E'en    now  His  com-ing  draweth  near;  He  will  take  me  to  my    e-ter-nal  home. 


Chorus. 
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My  heav'n-Iy  home, my  glorious  homel  To  thee  with  fer-vent  hope  my  heart  is  turn-ing; 
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Dear  land  of  peace,  where  rag-ing  tern-pests  cease,My  fair    e  -  ter  -  nai  homei 
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114  If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 


lizzie  DeArmond. 
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1.  If    the  dark  shad-ows  gath-er  As  you  go     a  -  long,  Do  not  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is    your  life  just    a  tan  -  gle  Full  of  toil  and  care2Smile  a    bit     as  you 

3.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow,From  the  gloom  and  the 
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com-ing,Sing  a  cheer  -  y  song,  There  is  joy  for  the  tak-ing,' It  will 
jour-ney,  Oth-ers'  bur-  dens  share;  You'll  for-get  ah  your  troubles,Making 
darkness  Comes  the  morning's  glow;  Nev-er  give    up    the  bat-tie,  You  will 
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soon  be  light,  — Ev-'ry  cloud  wears  a  rain-bow  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
their  lives  bright,Skies  will  grow  blue  and  sun  -  ny  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
win'  the  fight,  Gain  the  rest      of  the  Vic-tor,   If  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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If  your  heart  keeps  right,    If  your  heart  keeps  right.There's  a  song     of 
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glad-ness    in    the  dark  -  est    night;      If  your  heart  keeps  right,    If  your 
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If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 


"* 


P=$-^=£=£=* 


3 


g_  4— 


heart  keeps  right,  Ev-'ry  cloud  will  wear  a  rain-bow,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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Oh,  Why  Not  Tonight? 
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A.  Calvin  Bashes 
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1.  Oh,      do    not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 

2.  To  -  mor-row's  sun  may  nev  -  er  rise,  To    bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight; 

3.  Our     Lord  in  pit    -y  lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re- quite? 

4.  Our    bless  -  edLord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u-nite; 
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Poor  sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en  not    your  heart,  Be    saved,   oh,  to-night. 

This     is     the  time;  oh,  then,    be    wise,    Be    saved,    oh,  to-night. 

Re-nounceat  once    thy  stub -born    will,    Be    saved,    oh,  to-night. 

Be  -  lieve,  o  -  bey,     the  work     is    done,    Be    saved,   oh,  to-night. 
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Oh,    why  not  to-night?  Oh,  why  not  to-night? 

Oh.      why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?    Why  not  to-night?         why  not  tonight? 
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Wilt    thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not         to-night? 

Wilt      thou  be  saved?    wilt    thou  be  saved?  Then    why     not,    oh,  why  not    to  -  night? 
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Blessed  Cross. 
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1.  There  is     par  -  don  full     and  free,    At     the  cross,  (at     the  cross) 

2.  There  is     grace  a  -  new    each  day,    At     the  cross,  (at     the  cross) 

3.  There  is     con-quest  there    a  -  new,    At     the  cross,  (at     the  cross) 


There's  re  -  demp-tion  there   forme,      At  the  cross,  (at 

Strength  for      all    my   pil  -  grim  way,    At  the  cross,  (at 

And      the     Mas-ter's  prom  -  ise  true,    At  the  cross,  (at 
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the  cross) 
the  cross) 
the  cross) 
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In  its  shad-ow  I'm  a-bid-ing,  In  its  re  -  fuge  I  am  hid-ing, 
Ev  -  er  on- ward  it  is  lead-ing,  Giv  -  ing  all  the  strength  I'm  needing, 
Hear  the  count-less  voic-es  sing-ing,  Hear  the  songs  of  praia  -  es  ring-ing, 
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In    it    safe-ly  I'm   con-fid-ing,   Bless-ed  cross.  At  the  crossl 

Answers  to  my  ev  -  'ry  pleading;  Bless-ed  cross. 

Ev-'ry  day  new  vic-t'ry  bring-ing,  Bless-ed  cross.   At  the  cross!  bless-ed  cross! 
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Bless-ed  cross!  Hal-low'd  crossl  Sa  -  cred 

At      the    cross!  bless    -   ed  cross,     At        the   cross!  hal   •  low'd  cross!    At        the 
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cross!  Shin  -  ing   more  and  more  with  glo  -  ry,     Of    the 

cross!     sa  -   cred  cross!       ^        (S 
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Sav-ior's  wondrous  sto-ry,  Lighting  up  the  way   be-fore  me,  Blessed  cross. 
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"Almost  Persuaded,5 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  Now  to     be  -  lieve;     "Al-most    per-suad-ed," 

2.  "Al- most  per-suad-ed," Comecome to  -  day!      "Al-most    per-suad-ed," 

3.  " Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  Har-  vest   is      past!     "Al-most    per-suad-ed," 
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go      thy  way; 
lin  -g'ring  near; 
but      to  fail! 
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Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day 
Pray 'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear, 
Sad,     sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail- 
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0       wan-derer,  come. 

"Al-most— but  lost!" 
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118        What  a  Gathering  That  Will  Be. 


J.  B.  K. 


USED   BY  PERMISSION. 


J.  H.  Kurzenknabe. 
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1.  At     the  sound-ing  of    thetrum-pet,  when  the  saints  are  gath-ered  home, 

2.  When  the  an  -  gel    of    the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be     no  more. 

3.  At     the  great  and    fi  -  nal  judg-ment,  when  the    hid  -  den  comes  to  light, 

4.  When  the  gold-  en  harps  are  sound-ing,  and  the     an  -gel  bands  pro-claim 
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We  will  greet  each  oth  -  er     by    the  crys  -  tal   sea;  With  the 

We  shall  gath-er,  and  the  saved  and  ran-somed  see;  Then  to 

When  the  Lord  in    all    His   glo  -  ry   we  shall   see,  At    the 

In     tri  -  umphant strains  the  glo-rious  ja  -  bi  -  lee,  Then  to 

crys  -  tal    sea, 
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Fine  Chorus. 


D.S.What  a  gath-'ring  of  the  faith-ful  that  will  be!  What  a    gath 

What      a       gath'ring 
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What  a  Gathering  That  Will  Be. 
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jn  -  bi  -  lee!  What  a  gath'rin?  when  the  friends  and  all  the  dear  ones  meet  each  oth-er, 


My  Savior's  Love. 
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1.  I   stand  a-mazed  in    the  pres-enceOf  Je-su9    the  Naz-a  -  rene; 

2.  For  me   it    was    in    the  gar -den  He  prayed-' 'Not  my  will  but  Thine;" 

3.  In    pit  -   y    an -gels  be-held  Him   And  came  from  the  world  of     light, 

4.  When  with  the  ran-somed  in   glo  -  ry,    His  face    I      at  last  shall     see, 
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Andwon-der  how  he  could  love  me,  A  sin  -  ner,condemn'd,  un-clean. 
He  had  no  tears  for  His  own  griefs,  But  sweat  drops  of  blood  for  mine. 
To  com -fort  Him  in  the  sor  -  row  He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 
'Twill    be  my  joy  thro*  the      a  •  ges  To  sing    of  his  love  for     me. 
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How     mar-vel-ous!  how    won-der-ful!  And  my  song  shall  ev-er  be:— 

Oh,  how  mar  -  vel  -  ous,   oh,    how  won-der-ful! 
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How      mar-vel-ous,  how      won-der-ful,  Is  my  Sav-ior's  love  for 

Oh,  how  mar-  vel  -  one,    oh,  how  won  •  der  -  ful, 
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me! 


A   ♦ 


120  Angels  are  Rejoicing  Over  Me. 


James  Rnwe. 

Spirited, 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  Ihere  is  peace  and  there  is  gladness  in  my  heart  to-day,  From  the  galling 

2.  I    had  wandered  far  in  darkness, seeking  pleasures  vain, But  one  day    I 

3.  1  have  fixed  my  heart  on  Je  -  sus,  rest  -  ing  in  his  love,  Well  assured  that 
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bonds  of  sin  my  soul  is  free;  For  the  Son  of  God  has  tak  -  en 
heard  a  ten  -  der,lov  -  ing  plea;  Now  my  soul  is  home- ward  go  -  ing 
he   will  keep  me  pure  and  free;    And     I  know  that  I    shall  see  "him 
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all  my  sins  a  -  way,  And  the  an  -  gels  are  re  -  joic-ing  o  -  ver  me. 
free  from  scar  and  stain,  And  the  an  -  gels  are  re  -  joic-ing  o  -  ver  me. 
on   his  throne  a  -  bove,  For  the  an  -  gels  are  re  -  joic-ing  o  -  ver    me. 
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Oh,  the  an  -  gels  are  re  -  joic-ing  o  -  ver  me, 
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Angels  Are  Rejoicing  Over  Me, 
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blood  of  Christ  has  made  me  free;                     All    my  sins  have  been  for- 

made  me  free; 
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I'll  Liye  For  H 
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R.  E,  Hudson. 
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died  for  me; 
[  might  live; 
nake  it  free, 
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1.  My     life,  my  love,  I     give   to  thee, Thou  Lamb  of  God   who 

2.  I       now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that 

3.  0    Thou  who  died  on    Cal-va  -  ry       To  save  my  soul  and  i 
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Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith -ful  be,  My 
And  now  hence-forth  Til  trust  in  Thee,  My 
I        con  -  se-crate  my    life   to  Thee,  My 


Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
Sav-ior  and     my     God! 
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live  for  Him   who  died  for  me,    My       Sav  -  ior   and    my 
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122         I  Will  Shout  His  Praise  in  Glory. 


P.  H.  Dingman. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Youaskwhatmakesmehappy,my  heart  so  freefrom  care,  It  is  becausemy 

2.  I     was   a  friendless  wand'rer till  Je-sustookme  in;   My  life  was  full  of 

3.  I     wish  that  ev-'ry  sin-ner  before  His  throne  would  bow;  He  waits  to  bid  them 

4.  I     mean  to  live  for  Je-sus  while  here  on  earth  I  stay,  And  when  His  voice  shall 
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Sav-ior    in  mer-cy  heard  my  pray'r;  He  brought  me  our  of  dark  -ness  and 
sor-row,  my  heart  was  full  of  sin;  But  when  the  blood  so  pre  -  cious  spoke 
wel-come,He  longs  to  blessthemnowjlf  they  but  knew  the  rap-  ture  that 
call    me  to  realms  of  end -less  day,  As  one   by    one   we  gath  -  er,  re- 
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now  the  light  I  see;  O  bless-ed,lov-ing  Sav-ior!  to  Him  the  praise  shall  be. 
par  -  don  to  my  soul;  Oh,  bliss-iul,  blissful  moment  1  'twas  joy  beyond  con-trol. 
in  His  love  I  seejThey'dcomeandshoutsalvation,  and  sing  His  praise  with  me. 
3oicingontheshore,We'llshoutHispraiseinglo-ry,  and  sing  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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I    will  shout  His  praise  in  glo  -  ry, 
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And  we'll 


So    Will     i,        so    Will   l, 
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all  sing  hal-le  - lu-jah    in  heav  -  en  by  and  by;     I  will  shout  Hispraisein 
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I  Will  Shout  His  Praise  in  Glory. 


Glory, And  we'll  all  sing  hal-le  -  lu-jah  in  heav-en  by  and  by. 

So  will  I,  so  will  I, 
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123  Near  the  CrosSo 


Fanny  ).  Crosby. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  keep   me  near   the  cross,  There     a    pre  -  cious  foun  -  tain, 

2.  Near  the  cross,   a  tremb-ling  soul,    Love    and  mer  -  cy  found   me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!   O  Lamb  of  God,    Bring    its    scenes  be  -  fore     me; 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,    Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing,  ev  -  er, 
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Free     to     all—    a    heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry's  moun- 

There  the  bright  and  Morn  -  ing   Star  Sheds    its  beams    a-round 

Help    me  walk  from  day     to      day,  With    its  shad  -  ows  o'er 

Till        I  reach    the  gold  -  en  strand,  Just     be-yond    the    riv 
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In     the  cross,      in     the  cross,      Be     my   elo  -  ry 
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Till     my  rap  -  tured  soul  shall  find    Rest    be  -  yond    the     riv  -  er. 
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Laarene  Hififcfield. 


Blessed  Hope. 
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1.  There's  an    an-chor   for    the   soul,    Ev  -  er  firm,   ev-er  sure:  Storms  may 

2.  For      the   an-chor    of     the  soul     Ev  -  er  stead-fast  and  true,  Tak  -  ing 

3.  And     our  lives  are  fill'd  with  peace  As,  still  hop  -  ing,  we  wait    For   the 
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beat  and  tempests  roar,  But  it  shall  en-dure:  Pre-cious  hope  of   end-less  life, 
hold  on  things  di-vine  That  are  hid  from  view,   Is    the  hope  of    glo  -  ry  bright 
part-ing  of    the  vail  And  the    o  -  pen  gate;  Hope  can  light-en    all  the  dark 
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Glow   ing  ra-diant-ly  clear  Till  the    glo  •  ries  of  the  heav'nly  land  ap  -  pear. 
Which  the  Saviour  has  giv'n,Hope  that  we  may  rest  in  peace  with  Him  in  heav'n. 
Till      the  night  flies  a-way;  Firm-ly    anchored  we  wait  pa  -  tient-ly   for   day. 


b>c  c  if : : ; 

^—0 0 0 — *=^-^ 


^m 


T-V 


I      V    V 


-0 

-0 — 0- 


p 


k     y 
Chorus. 


n  i     k.      i* 

\- h      h      is      fc 

h     Is 

y,  \r   p     p 

J     J      r     n 

L— -    I 

r  j 

(ffi—d — •'— 

A 1    1     4    M 

-tsfc                 * 

j    H  _■ 

Bless-ed  he 

-<S> 0 4 0 0 — ! 

pe that  keeps  the  E 

L_ * — c — « — __ 

j   u  ^  u  r 

oul 

iope     that  keeps  the    soul 

-*— f— 4      .       - 

Safe  from 

(»>  \ 

Bless-ed    hope,            bless  -  ed 

W* 

■■*l  I  I [>    M»    *    k-4- 

k      k     k     k     I 

I 


^ 


?=fc 


-h-A 


-U= 


!bbfc£ 


■fc    h    h    h 


W=£ 


^=S 


4zz4: 


0—0- 


Ie 


=3=F3=5 


j     «    «[ 


harm tho'  bil-lows  roll! 'Tis  fastened  firm  within  the 

Se-cure  from  harm        tho'        moun-taia  bil-lows  roll! 
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vail,  No  storms  against  it  canpre-vail,  Blessed  hope that  keeps  the  soul. 

Bless-ed  hope, 
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J.  M.  Harris. 


Savior  Lead  Me. 

WORDS  COPYRIGHT.  1908.  BY  J.  M.  HARRIS,      USED  BY  PER. 


Spanish  Melody. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  gen-tly    lead    me,  Thro'  this  world  of  sin  and  strife; 

2.  Sav -ior,  lead  me  when  in    sor  -  row,  When  my  heart  is  sore  oppressed; 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  lead  me  when  the  shad-ow9  Gath  -  er  round  my  dy-ing  bed; 

4.  Sav -ior,  lead  me  thro' the  por-tals,  To  that    cit  -  ybrignt  and  fair, 
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Give   me  grace  each  day  to    fol  -  low     In   the    on  -  ward  march  of  life. 
Let     me   then,  0  gen  -  tie  Shep-herd,  Lean  up  -  on     Thy  lov  -  ing  breast. 
May     I     then  up  -  on  Thy  prom  -  ise,  Rest  my  wea  -  ry,  ach  -  ing  head, 
Where  the  saints  and  all   the  loved  ones  Wait  my  com  -  ing   o  -  ver  there. 
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Lead  me,  0     my  Sav  -  ior,  lead    me,  For    I     dare  not  walk  a-lone; 
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Thou     a  -  lone  dost  know  the  path-way    To  Thy    ev  -  er-last  -  ing  throne 
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1.  For     a   world-wide    re  -  viv  -  al,     Bless-ed    Mas-  ter,    we    pray, 

2.  Send  the  "show-ers      of     bles9  -  ing, "  As  de  -  clared     in    Thy   word, 

3.  There's  a  "sound  of       a       go    -   ing,   In     the     mul  -  ber  -  ry   trees," 
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Let     the   pow'r  ol     the    High  -  est,       Be  up  -   on      us      to  -  day; 
Let     the  "spir  -  it      of     prom-ise,       On  all    flesh     be     out-poured;" 
News    of    na  -  tions    a  -  wak  -  ing,    Borne  np  -  on     ev  -   'ry   breeze; 
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For     this  world  dear-ly   pur-chased  By    the  blood  of  God's  Son,  Back  from 
Send    the   "lat-ter  rain"  on   U9        Till  the  land    o  -  ver-flows,  Till     the 
For     the  pray 'rs  of  His  chil-dren,    God   in  mer  -  cy  doth  own,   The     re- 
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Sa- tan's  do-min-ion,  And  from  sin  must  be    won. 
des-ert    re  -  joic-ing,  Blos-soms  forth  as    the  rose. 
viv  -  al's  be  -  gin-ning,  And  the  power's  coming  down. 

1 
Send  the  pow'r,  0  Lord, 
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send    the    pow'r,      0    Lord,      Send   the     Ho  -  ly  Ghost  pow-er,    let   it 
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now   be  out-poured;    See  it's  surg-ing    and  sweep-ing  like  the  waves  of   the 
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sea;  Send      a  world-wide   re  -  viv  -  al,      and    be  -  gin        it       in     me. 
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127  Remember  Me,  0  Mighty  One. 


Joanna  Kinkel. 
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1.  When  storms  around    are  sweep-ing,  When  lone  my  watch    I'm  keep-ing, 

2.  When    walk-ing  on     life's   o  -  cean,   Con  -  trol  its   rag-  ing  mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of  sin      op  -  press-es,  When  dark  de  -  spair   dis  -  tress  -  es, 
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'Mid  fires  of  e  -  vil  fall  -  ing,  'Mid  temp-ters  voic  -  es  call -ing, 
When  from  itsdan-gers  shrink-ing,  When  in  its  dread  deeps  sink-ing, 
All      thro'    the  liie    that's  mor -tal,  And    when      I  pass  death's  por-tal, 
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Refrain. 
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Re-mem-berme,   0  Might-y  One!  Re-mem- ber   me,     0  Hight-yOne! 
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W.  C.  Marlin. 


Still  Sweeter  Every  Day, 


COPYRIGHT,  1899.  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  To    Je  -  sus    ev  -  'ry  day     I  find  my  heart      is    clos  -  er  drawn;  He's 

2.  His  glo  -  ry  broke  up  -  on  me  when    I    saw    Him  from     a  -  far;    He's 

3.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heav-y,  but  He  comes  with  sweet   re  -  lief;     He 
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fair  -  er  than  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur -pie  dawn;  He's  all  my 
fair  -  er  than  the  HI  -  y,  bright-er  than  the  morn-ing  star;  He  fills  and 
folds  me  to   His  bosom  when  I  droop  with  blight-ing  grief;    I     love     the 
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fan  -  cy  pict-ures  in  its  fairest  dreams, and  more;  Each  day  He  grows  still 
sat  -  i3-fies  my  long-ing  spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  He  grows  still 
Christ  who  all  my  bur-dens    in    His  bod  -  y  bore;    Each  day  He  grows  still 
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sweet-er  than  He  was  the  day  be-fore. 

sweet-er  than  He  was  the  day  be-fore.    The  half can-not    be 

SWeet-er  than  He  was  the  day    be-fore.    The     half   can-not      be  fan  -  cied  on     this 
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fan  -  cied  this  side the  gold  -  en  shore;  0 

side  the  gold-en  shore,The    half    can-not     be    fan  -  cied    on     this  side  the  golden  shore;  0 
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Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 
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there He'll  be  still  sweet  -  er     than  He         ev-er  was  be-fore 

there  He'll  be  still  eweet-er  than  He    ev  -  er  was  be-fore,  than  He 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Close  to  Thee, 
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Sila.  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Thou,  my  ev  -er-last-ing    por-tion,  More  than  friend  or  life     to     me, 

2.  Not    for  ease    or  world-ly    pleas-ure,   Mot  for  fame    my  pray'r  shall  be; 

3.  Lead  me  thro'  the  vale  of    shad-ows,  Bear  me  o'er    life's  fit  -  ful    sea; 
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All       a  -  long  my  pil-grim    jour-ney,    Sav  -  ior,  let     me  walk  with  Thee. 

Glad  -  ly    will  I    toil   and  suf  -  fer,    On  -  ly  let     me  walk  with  Thee. 

Then  the  gate  of   life     e  -  ter  -  nal   May    I  en  -  ter,  Lord, with  Thee. 
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Refrain. 
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Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee; 
Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee; 
Close      to    Thee,  close      to      Thee,      Close     to  Thee,    close     to  Thee; 
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All  a -long  my  pil-grim  jour-ney,  Sav  -  ior,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  snf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Then  the  gate     of    life    e  -  ter-  nal     May    I     en  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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Happy  Every  Moment. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  J.   M  HARRIS. 

USED   BY  PERMISSION. 


Samael  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Happy  ev'ry  moment  in  the  love  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

2.  Happy  ev'ry  moment  in  the  ser-vice  of     our  King, 

3.  Happy  ev'ry  moment  tho' the  way  we  can-not  trace, 
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And  the  law  of 
Happy  when  to 
Simply  trusting 


life  for  us  shall  be  the  will  of  God; 
other  lives  some  happi-ness  we  bring; 
Je-sus  we  de-pend  up-on   His  grace; 
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We  will  live  for  Jesus'  glo-ry , 

Happy  when  the  cross  we're  bearing, 

He  will  lead  us,safely  lead  us, 
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We  will  help  to  spread  His  story ,  Help  to  send  to  ev'ry  creature  God's  pure  word. 
Happy  when  His  yoke  we're  wearing,  Happy, and  our  gladness  we  today  must  sing. 
And  His  love  will  surely  feed  us  Un-til  we  in    glo  -  ry  shall  behold  His    face. 
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Hap    -    -    -    py,  Je  -  sus  is    our  friend,  On 

Hap-py    ev  -'ry  mo-ment,  Je  -  sus    is         our  friend,  And  the  weakest 
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His  love  we  may  depend; 

soul  may  on  His  love      de    -    pend; 
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And  no  ill  can  ev  -  er  harm  us,Sins  of 
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Happy  Every  Moment. 
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earth  can  nev-er  charm  us,  We  are  safe  each  hour  and  safe  'till  life  shall    end. 
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Shall  We  Gather  at  the   River? 


R.  L. 
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COPYR'GHT   PROPERTY  OF   MARY   RUNYON    LOWRY. 
USED   BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at     the    riv 
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er,  Where  bright  an-gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On      the    bo-soraof    the    riv   -    er,  Where  the  Sav-ior  King  we  own, 

3.  Ere     we  reach  the  shin-ing    riv   -    er,     Lay  we  ev  -  'ry  bur-den  down; 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shin-ing  riv  -    er,  Soon    our  pil-grim-age  will  cease; 
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With   its  crys  -  tal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er,   Flow-ing  by    the  throne   of  God? 

We  shall  meet,  and  sor-row  nev  -  er, 'Neath  the  glo    -    ry  of  the  throne. 

Grace  our  spir  -  its  will    de  -  liv    -  er,  And  pro-vide    a     robe  and  crown. 

Soon    our  hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv  -  er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy       of  peace. 
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Yes,  we'll  gath-er    at    the  riv  -  er,    The  beau-ti-ful,    the  beau-ti-ful  riv-er, 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at    the  riv  -  er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


Blessed  Be  the  Fountain. 

USED  BY  PER.  OLIVER  DI7SON  COMPANY,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT, 


H.  S.  Perkins. 


1.  Bless-ed    be  the  Fountain  of  blood,  To     a    world  of    sin-ners    re-vealed; 

2.  Thorn-y  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  Hisbod  -  y  o'er-came; 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Thee,  Oft  -  en    has  my  heart  gone  a-stray; 
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Bless-ed  be    the  dear  Son  of  God!    On  -  ly  by   His  stripes  we  are  healed; 
Grievous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore,  But    He  suf-fered  not  thus    in    vain; 
Crim-son  do    my  sins  seem  to  me—    Wa-ter  can-  not  wash  them  a  -  way; 
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Tho'  I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold,  Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
May  I  to  that  Fountain  be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be-low! 
Je  -  sus,  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine,       Lean-ing  on  Thy  promise,  I   go; 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 
Wash  me  in  the  blood  that  He  shed,  And 
Cleanse  me  by   Thy  washing  di-vine,    And 
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be  whit-er  than  snow! 
be  whit-er  than  snow! 
be  whit-er  than  snowl 
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Whit        -        -        er  than  the  snow! 

Whit-er  than    the  snow!  Whit-er  than 
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the  snow!     Whit-er  than  the  snow! 
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Blessed  Be  the  Fountain. 
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than  the  snow Wash   me     in     the  blood    of      the 

whit  -    er        than  snow! 
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Lamb, And      I    shall     bewhit-er    than 
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Bringing  In  the  Sheaves. 
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than      snow! 


i 


£± 


4-r  h— r^ 


±¥ 


it 


i-i- 


Geo.  A.  Mi 


3±E* 


4 


=^=^=^=*= 


^      -    -    _  -       _    ^ 

,    (  Sow  -  ing  in    the  morning,  sow- ing  seeds    of  kindness, 
*  )  Wait-ing  for  the  har-vest  and  the  time    of  reap-ing, 

the  shadows, 
bor  end  -  ed, 
the  Mas-ter, 


the 


2   f  Sow  -  ing  in    the  sun-shine,  sow-ing     in 

"(By      and  by  the  har-  rest,  and  the  la 

o    f  Go    then,  ev  -  er  weep-ing,  sow  -ing  for     me  juob-vci.,      mu 

'  \  When  our  weeping's  o-ver,   He  will  bid     us  wel-come;   Omit 


Sow-ing    in 

Omit  

Fear-ing  neith 
Omit 

Tho'  the  loss    sus- 
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Fine. 
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noon-tide  and  the  dew-y  eves;  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
clouds  aor  win-ter's  chill-ing  breeze;  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
tainedourspir-it  often  grieves;We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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Bringing  in  the  sheares, bringing  in  the  sheaves  We  shall  come  rejoic-ing,   bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

After  Repeat  D.  S.  to  Fine. 
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The  End  is  Not  Yet. 

COPYRIGHT.  1907,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATR1CK. 
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1.  I       have  tried  to  count  His  bless-ings,  and    I      fail    to     un  -  der-stand 

2.  Like  an   ar  -  my      I     be  -  hold  them  pass  be  -  fore  me    in    re  -  view, 

3.  Sure  -  ly  good-ness,  love  and  mer  -  cy  have  been  mine  a  -  long  life's  way, 
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Why  the  Lord  should  so  rich-ly  fe-ward;  Could  I  count  the  stars  of  heav-en, 
0  what  joy  doth  the  sight  now  af-ford!  Tho' they  may  be  long  in  pass-ing. 
And  my  weak  heart  to  strength  is  restored;  And  my  cup    of    joy   and  glad-ness 
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add  to  them  earth's  grains  of  sand,  Still  His  bless-ings  are  more,  praise  the  Lord! 
still  they  come, battall-ions new,  And  the  end  is  not  yet,  praise  the  Lord! 
keeps  o'er-flo wing,  day  by  day,  And  the    end  is    not  yet,   praise  the  Lord  1 
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And  the    end      is  not  yet,  praise  the  Lord,  And  the  end  is  not  yet, 

praise  the  Lord, 
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praise  the  Lord;  Bless-ings    new  he's  still  be-stow-ing,  And  my 

0  praise  the  Lord; 
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cup  is    0  -  ver  flowing,  And  the    end  is   not  yet,  praise  the  Lord! 

O  praise  the  Lord! 
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135       Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You. 


Irs.  Lillian  Baxter. 


COPYRIGHT.  1899.  BY  W.  H.  DOANE.      RENEWAL. 


W.  B.  Doane. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  with     you,  Child    of   sor-rowand  of  woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of    Je-sus   ev   -    er,     As    a  shield  from ev-'ry snare; 

3.  0     the    pre-cious  name  of     Je  -    sus!  How   it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At   the  name    of   Je  -sus  bow  -  ing,  Fall  -  ing  prostrate  at  His  feet, 


It      will    joy  and  com-fort  give     you,   Take  it  then,wher-e'er  you   go. 
If      temp-ta-tions  round  you  gath  -  er, Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov  -  ing  arms  re  -  ceive     us,    And  His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 
King  of   kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour-ney  is  com-plete. 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet  1  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n; 

Pre-cioDS  name,  0  how  sweet! 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet!    Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name.O  how  sweet.how  sweet! 

rs\  -0. 

0     0      0 


»    * 


« 


m 


136  I  Want  My  Savior  Near  Me. 

C.  F.  W.  COPYRIGHT,  1908.  BY  C.  F.  WEIGELE. 


C.  F.  Weitfele. 
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1.  I  want  my  Sav  -  ior  near  me  with    his  hand  in  mine,    I   need  his 

2.  I  want  my  Sav  -  ior  near  me  when   the  tri  -  als  come,  To  know  that 

3.  I  want  my  Sav  -  ior  near  me  when  I'm  tempted  sore,    I    need  the 

4.  I  want  my  Sav  -  ior  near  me  when  life's  evening  comes,  The  brit  -  tie 
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pres-ence  all  a  -  long  the    way,    Each  day   be  walk-ing  with  him  hav  -  ing 
he     is '  stand-ing   at  my    side,      To    feel    his  arm  a  -  bout  me   and    to 
touch  of  strength  to  keep  me  pure;  Each  day    I     feel    I    need  his  pres-ence 
thread  of  life   a  -  bout  to  break,     To  hear  him  whisp-er  sweet-ly    as     I 
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ship    di  -  vine,    I     want  to     be  near  Je  -  sus    ev  -  'ry    day. 

not     a  -  lone,    I     want  to     be  near  him  and  there    a  -  bide, 

more  and  more,  With  him  I  know  I'm  hap  -  py    and     se  -  cure, 

earth -ly  home,  "Lo,    I  am  with  thee  and  will  not      for-sake." 
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my  Sav-ior  near  me, 

I       want  my    bless-ed    Sav  -  ior  near    me, 


need him 

1    need  bis  pres-ence 
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hour,   each   pass  -  ing  hoar; 
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I  Want  My  Savior  Near  Me. 
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Sav-ior  near  me,       I      need  His  sav  -  ing     pow'r. 

Sav  -  ior     near  me,  I     need  His    Eav    -    ing       pow'r,  His  might-y    pow'r. 
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My  Bondage  is  Ended. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


COPYRIGHT.   1912.   BY  J    M.  HARRIS. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1.  My  bond-age   is  end-ed   for-ev  -  er,'  To-day    I  am  free,  praise  the  Lord; 

2.  My  bond-age   is  end-ed   for-ev  -  er,  For -giv-en,for-got- ten  the  past; 

3.  My  bond-age  is  end-ed   for-ev  -  er,  Thro' faith  1  am  kept  ev  -  'ry  hour; 


I'm  liv  -  ing  each  moment  in    vie  -  fry,  My  sins  are  all   un-der  the  blood. 
The  bur-dens  and  cares  of  each  mo-ment  Up  -  on  my  dear  Sav-ior    I    cast. 
My  Lord, who  redeemed  andfor-gave   me,  Is     fill  -  ing  my  heart  with  His  pow'r. 
Is 
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Praise  the  Lord, . . .  praise  the  Lord, My  bondage  is  end-ed,    I    know; 

Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  I  know 
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And  the  blood. precious  blood, Is  cleansing  me  whit-er   than  snow. 
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Flora  L.  Best. 
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The  New  Song. 
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1.  There  are  songs  of    joy    that    I   loved  to  sing,  When  my  heart  was  as  blithe 

2.  There  are  songs  of  home  that  are  dear  as    life,    And  I   list     to  them  oft 

3.  Can     my   lips  be  mute,  or    my  heart  be    sad,  When  the  gra  -  cious  Mas- 

4.  I       shall  catch  the  gleam  of     its    jas  -  per  wall  When  I  come  to  the  gloom 
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as       a  bird       in  spring;  But  the  song   I  have  learn'd  is  so    full    of  cheer, 

'mid  the  din       of  strife;  But  I   know  of     a  home   that  is  won-drous  fair, 

ter  hath  made  me  glad?When  He  points  where  the  man  -  y      man-sions   be, 

of     the  e     -    ven- fall,  For    I  know  that  the shad-ows,  drear-y    and  dim, 
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That  the  dawn  shines  out  in  the  dark-ness  drear.   0    the  new, 

And  I    sing  the  psalm  they  are  sing-  ing  there. 

And  He  sweet-ly  says, "There  i3  one  for  thee"? 

Have  a   path    of   light  that  will  lead  to  Him.       0     the  new,  o   the  new,  new 
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song!  0  the  new,  new  song!  I  can  sing  it 

new  song!  0      the  new,  new  song!  I     can  sing    it 
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now  with  the  ran    -    -    -    somed  throng: 

now,  just    now    with  the  ransomed,  the  ran-somed     throng: 
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The  New  Song. 
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min-ion  to  Him  that  shall  reign :  Glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain . 

that  shall  reign: 
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I  Want  to  Know  Him  Better. 

COPYRIGHT.  1915.  BY  MEYER  L  BROTHER. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  For  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me    His  help  -  er    I    de  -  sire  to    be; 

2.  That    I  may  tru  -  ly  serve  Him  here  And  feel  His  bless-ed  presence  near 

3.  That    I  may  use   my    tal-ents  well,  And  more  and  more, His  sto-ry    tell 

4.  That    I    His  steps  may  tru  -  ly  trace  To     yonder  bright  a  -  bid  -  ing  place, 
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Still    more    of  Him    I    wish    to    see— I  want  to  know  Him 

From    day    to  day  and  year    to  year,  I  want  to  know  Him 

To      those  who  still    in    dark-ness  dwell,  I  want  to  know  Him 

That      I    may  look  up  -  on    His   face,  I  want  to  know  Him 
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bet  -  ter. 
bet  -  ter. 
bet  -  ter. 
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I    want    to 
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know  Him    bet 


ter,      I    want   to  know  Him    bet  -  ter; 
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He  free  -  ly    died  my  sins    to    hide; 
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want  to  know  Him  bet  -  ter. 
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Beautiful. 
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BY  PER.  OF  J,  A.  LEE.  GLENCOE.  KY.                                    B.  E.  Warren. 
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1.  Beau-ti-  ful  robes  so  white,  Beau-ti  -  ful  land    of  light,  Beau  -  ti  •  ful 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  tho't  to    me,  We  shall  for  -  ev  -  er     be    Thine     in        e- 

3.  Beau-ti -ful  things  on  high,  O-ver    in   yon-der   sky,  Thus      I      shall 
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home  so  bright, Where  there  shall  come  no  night;Beau-  ti  -  ful  crown  I'll  wear, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,  When  from  this  world  we're  free;  Free  from  its  toil  and  care, 
leave  this  shore,Counting  my  treas  -  ures    o'er;  Where  we  shall  nev  -  er     die, 
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Shin-ing  with  stars  o'er  there,  Yon-der  in  man-sions  fair,  Gath-er   us    there. 

Heav-en-ly    joys   to  share,  Let  me  cross  o  -  ver  there, This  is  my    pray'r. 

Car  -  ry  me    by   and   by,    Nev-er   to     sor-row  more,  Heav-en-ly    store. 
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Beau-ti -ful     robes, Beau-ti -ful     land, 

Beau  -  ti-ful  robes  of  white,                                  Beau  -  ti-ful  land    of    light, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful     home, Beau-ti  -  ful     band, 

Beau  -  ti-ful  home  so  bright,  Beau  -  ti-ful  band    of  might, 
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Beau-ti-ful     crown, Shin-ing  so  fair 

Beaa  -ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  crown,  Shin-ing,  yes,  shin-ing  so  fair, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  man     -     sion       bright,  Gath-er  us  there 

Beau-ti  -ful  man-sion  bright,   Gath-er  us  there,  yes,  gath-er    us  there. 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


Annie  C.  Hawks. 
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1.  I  need  thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Most  gra-cious  Lord;  No    ten  -  der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  thee  ev-  'ry  hour,  Stay  thou  near  by;  Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 

3.  I  need  thee  ev  - 'ry  hour,    In     joy     or    pain;  Comequick-ly  and  a- 

4.  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most  ho  -   ly  One;  0     make  me  thine  in- 
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thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 
pow'rWhen  thou  art  nigh, 
bide,  Or  life  is  vain, 
deed,  Thou  bless -ed    Son. 
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I  need  thee,  0  I   need  thee,   Ev  -  'ry 
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hour  I    need  thee;  0  bless    me  now,  my  Sav-ior,      I       come  to  thee. 
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142  Wfco  Will  Tate  ttie  Message? 

Julia  A.  Williams.  COPYRIGHT.  1910.  BY  MEYER  &  BROTHER.  Ctas.   F.  Wei^ele. 
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1.  Who  will  take  the  mes-sage  to    the  fields    so  white?  Who  will  shine  for 

2.  Who  will  take  the  mes-sage  of    re  -  deem-  ing   love,  Point  the  lost  to 

3.  Who  will  take  the  mes-sage,  all  the  truth  pro-claim,  Free  and  full  sal- 
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Je  -  sua  where  there  is  no  light?  'Tis  the  Mas-ter  call  -  eth,  we  must 
Je  -  sus,  to  the  home  a  -  bove?  Millions  now  are  plead-ing  for  the 
va  -  tion     in     his    ho  -  ly   name?  Par  -  don,yea,and  cleansing  from  all 
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not  de  -  lay;  Pre  -  cious  souls  are  dy  -ing — who  will  go  to-day? 
liv  -  ing  bread;  Will  you,  0  my  broth  -  er,  go  in  Je  -  sus'  stead? 
sin     for    ayel    Who  will  bear  this  mes  -  sage,  who  will  go   tto 
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I     will  take  the  mes  -  sage,     I    will  go     to  -  day,  For  his  love  con- 
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strain  -  eth   And       I  can  -  not  stay;      All     is    on      the    al  -    tar, 
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Je  -  sus  sets  me  free:   Glad  -  ly,  0    my  Sav  -  ior,     I    will  go;  send  me! 
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I  Wouia  Not  Be  Denied. 


C.  P.  J. 
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1.  When  pangs  of  death  seized  on    my  soul,  Un  -  to    the  Lord   I  cried, 

2.  As      Ja  -  cob,    in     the    days  of    old,  I      wres-tled  with  the  Lord, 

3.  Old       Sa-tan  said  my  Lord  was  gone,  And  would  not  hear  mv  pray'r, 
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Till  Je  -  sus  came  and  made  me  whole;  I  would  not  be  de  -  nied. 
And  in-stant,  with  a  cour  -  age  bold,  I  stood  up  -  on  His  word. 
But,  praise  the  Lord!  the  work  is  done,  And  Christ  the  Lord  is  here. 
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I  would  not  be   de  -  nied,  I    would  not  be  de  -  nied, 

de  -  nied,  de  -  nied, 
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Till  Je  -  sus  came  and  made  me  whole;  I  would  not  be   de  -  nied  (de-nied), 
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Sav-ior  leads  me; 
Sav-ior  leads  me, 
Sav-ior   leads  me; 
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What  have  I      to  ask    be  -  side? 

Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I    tread; 
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Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide? 

Feeds  me  with   the  liv  -  ing  bread; 

In    my  Fa-ther's  house  a  -  bove; 
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Heav'n-fy  peace,  di  -  vin-est  com-fort, 
Tho'  my  wea  -  ry  steps  may  fal  -  ter, 
When  my  spir  -  it,clothed,im-mor  -  tal, 
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Here  by  faith  in  Him  to    dwell! 
And  my  soul    a  -  thirst  may  be, 
Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of    day, 
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I  know,  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 
-ing from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 
my  song   thro'  end-less     a  -  ges- 
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Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well; 
Lo!    a  spring  of   joy     I     see; 
■  Je  -  sus  led  me  all   the   way; 
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I  know, what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 
■ing  from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 
my  song  thro'  end-less     a  -  ges— 
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Je-sus    do  -  eth  all  things  well. 
Lo!  a  spring  of    joy     I      see. 
Je  -  sus  led   me    all   the    way. 
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1.  From  ev  -  'ry   storm  -  y        wind     that  blow9,  From      ev      -      'ry 

2.  There  is     a       place  where    Je    -    sus     sheds    The       oil  of 
Accompanying  voices  pp. 


ksh 


-izs^J: 


3 


* 


& 


■ZTT 


t=t 


SEt 


7^— 0 # 0 r^ 

gBBB — i — FHjz 


-^Y^—  ^ 


i  -*.-*. 


-i— 


^ 


3.  There  is       a       scene  where    spir  -  its        blend,  Where  friend        holds 

4.  Oh,    let    my       hand  for    -    get     her       skill,    My     tongue         be 


swell   -   ing        tide        of     woes,   There    is  a     calm,         a 

glad   -    ness       on         our   heads;      A       place      than     all  be- 


fel    -    low  -  ship       with  friend;    Tho'      sun  -  dered     far,         by 
si    -     lent,      cold,      and      still,    This    bound  -  ing     heart        for- 
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sure  re-treat:  'Tis    found        be-neath         the     mer    -    cy-seat. 

sides         more  sweet:  It         is  the  blood  -  bought  mer    -    cy-seat. 
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The  Man  of  Galilee. 
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Oh,    I    love    to  think  of  Je  -  sus,  And     His  life    in  Gal 
I      can  see  Him  in    the  tem-ple,With   the  Doctors  old 
See  Him  at    the  grave  of  Lazrus — Tears  of    sor  -  row  in 
In    the  gar  -  den  now    I  see  Him,  Left    in    sor  -  row  all 
Next  in     Pilate's  halls  behold  Him,  To    the  scourging  meeklv  bow 
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'Tis        a    sto    -  ry  ev  -  er  precious,  And  most  won-der-ful      to  me. 
Ask  -  ing  questions  deep  of  meaning, — Giv-ing  won-der-ful      re-plies; 
As    He  calls:  "Come  forth!"  and  quickly  I  be-hold  the  dead  a -rise. 
Hear  Him  pray -ing,  ag  -  o-niz-ing — "Not  my  will,  but  Thine, be  done.' 
With    the  thorn-}*  crown,  so  painful,  Rest  -  ing  on    His  pal  -  id  brow; 


As  I  trace  His  earthly  footsteps  From  that  poor  and  low-ly  stall 
At  the  marriage  feast  in  Canaan,  Turn-ing  wa  -  ter  in  -  to  wine, 
To      the  suff '  -  rer  at     Be-thes-da,  "While  the      i    -  die  scoffers  mock, 

With  the    few      I   see  Him  standing  To     re-ceive  the  trait-or's  kiss; 

Hear  Him  now  from  Calvary's  mountain,  As  the  nails  are  driven  through, 
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To  the  cross  whereon  they  nailed  Him, How  the  tears, un-bid-den,  fall; 

I       be  -  hold  His  face  all  radiant  With    the  light  of  heav  -en  shine; 

I      can  hear  Him  sweetly  saying:  "Rise, take  up  thy  bed, and  walk. " 

Oh,  that  pen      of  man    or  an-gel  Should  re  -  cord  such  shame  as  this! 

Pray-  ing  "Fa-ther,  oh,  for-give  them, For  they  know  not  what  the}- do!" 
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For    in      ev-'ry  word  He  uttered,  I     can  hear    a  ten-der  plea, — I  can 

Then, His  words  to  lit-  tie  children:  "Suffer  them  to  come  to  me,  "Ring  like 

There  was  none  beneath  His  pity — Nev-er    one    so  true  as  He;   Yet  was 

Yet  His  love  and  great  compassion  On  the  servant  Malchas  see,  For  He 

"It      is  finished!"  Blessed  Master,  Thou  didst  suffer   all  for  me.  Yes,  the 
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read    the  old,  old  sto-ry,     How,  for  me, from  highest  glo-ry,  Came  the 

an  -  gel  mu-sic  swelling, Speak  the  love  beyond  all  tell-ing, 
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of    Gal  -  i  -  lee,                                   the  Man  of   Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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1.  E  -  ter-ni-ty!    E  -  ter  -ni-ty!  How  near  art  thou,   E-ter-ni-ty? 

2.  The  sands  of  time  are  al-mostrun,  E  -  ter  -  nal  years  are  hast'ning  on. 

3.  The  days  of  want  will  soon  be  past,  The  gold-en     age     will  dawn  at  last. 

4.  To  God  the  Fa-ther,  Spir-it,  Son,  Be  end- less  praise  while  a-ges  ran.  A-men. 
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Reapers  Are  Needed, 
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1.  Standing   in    the  mar-ket  plac-es     all  the  sea-son  thro',  Id  -  ly   say-ing, 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  sheaf  you  gath  -  er  will  be-come    a  jew  -  el  bright    In  the  crown  you 

3.  Morn-ing  hours  are  pass-ing,  and  the  eve-ning  fol-lows  fast;   Soon  the  time  of 
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1  Lord,  is  there  no  work  that  I  can  do?"  0  how  man-y  loi  •  ter,  while  the 
hope  to  wear  in  yon -der  world  of  light.  Seek  the  gems  im-mor  -  tal  that  are 
reap  -  ing  will  for  -  ev  -  er-more  be  past.     Emp-ty  hand-ed   to     the  Mas-ter 
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Mas  -  ter  calls    a  -  new— "Reapers!  reapers!  Who  will  work  to-day?" 

pre-cious  in    His  sight!  "Reapers!  reapers!  Who  will  work  to-day?" 

will   you   go    at    last?  "Reapers!  reapers!  Who  will  work  to-day?" 
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Lift  thine        eyes  and  look  up-  on    the  fields   that  stand 

Lift  thine  eyes  and  look 
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Ripe     and     read-y    for  the  will-ing  gleaner's  hand;  Rouse  ye,  0  sleepers! 

Ripe  and  ready  for        the       will-ing  gleaner's  hand;  0  rouse  ye, 
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Ye  are  need- ed  as  reap-ers!  Who  will    be     the   first   to   an-swer,  "Master, 
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here  am  I?' 

'Mas  -  ter,   here  am      I?' 
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Far  and  wide  the    rip-ened 

Far    and  wide  the    rip       -     ened 
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wav  -  ing     to        and  fro;    0     rouse  ye; 
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1.  Be-hold    one  day    a  wondrous  scene;There  rode  a  Man  of  low-lymien,  A- 

2.  He's  pass-ing  by,  just    as  of  yore,  And  great  and  small  and  rich  and  poor,To- 

3.  Soon   He    is  corn-ing  back  a-gain,  A  thousand  years  on  earth  to  reign;  We'll 
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long  the  dust-y  way;     A  -    long  the  dust  -  y     way;    The  peo-ple  thronged  Him 
day, their  Lord  deny,     To    -    day  their  Lord  de  -   ny;  Oh,  make  of  Him  su- 
see  Him  by  and  by,    We'll  see  Him  by      and  by;      All  the  redeemed  with 
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as  He  passed,  Palm  branches  in  His  way  they  cast,   And  cried,  "Ho-san-na 
prem-est  choice,  And  with  up -lift- ed  heart    and  voice, "Ho-san-na  to    the 
Him  He'll  bring,  Who  in  their  hearts  have  crowned  Him  King,  And  they  shall  live  and 
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to     the  King,  to-day, (to-day!)" 

Kingof  kings,  "still  cry,  (still  cry.)  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him!  Crown  the  Savior 
reign  with  Him  on  high,  (on  high.) 
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King    of  kings;       In    your  hearts  en-throne    Him,      Lord  and  Mas-ter 
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own     Him;    Crown     Him!        Crown    Him !  While  heaven  ex-ult  -  ant 

Crown  Him  today,    yes, crown  Him  today, 
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rings;  Crown  the     bless  -  ed   Sav  -  iorKing  of    kings 

the  glo-ri-ous  King  of  kings. 
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1.  My     coun  -try,     'tis         of    thee,    Sweet  land     of  lib    -    er  -  ty, 

2.  My'      na  -  tive     coun  -  try,  thee,    Land     of     the  no    -   ble    free, 

3.  Let     mu  -  sic     swell     the  breeze     And     ring  from  all        the    trees 

4.  Our      fa  -  thers'   God,      to   Thee,      Au  -  thor     of  lib    -    er  -  ty, 

-~-  #-     #  JL        ±        t  *••*'- 

1 — 


m 


■0— 


.»— 


t 


i 


i 


: 


±: 


& 


4M: 


gl 


as 


Of  thee  I  sing — Land  where  my  fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of  the 
Thy  name  I  love;  I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 
Sweetfree-dom's  song;  Let  mor  -  tal  tongues  a- wake,  Let  all  that 
To     thee    we     sing.     Long  may  our   land     be  bright  With   free-dom's 
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pilgrims'  pride;    From  ev  -   'ry     moun-  tain  side      Let  free-dom      ring, 

tem  -  pled  hills;      My  heart  with    rap  -  ture  thrills    Like  that  a   -  bove. 

breathe  partake,    Let  rocks  their    si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro  -  long. 

ho  -   ly  light;    Pro   -  tect    us       by     Thy  might,  Great  God  our   King! 
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Wm.  Nictle. 


Mother's  Sweet  Old  Story. 

COPYRIGHT.  1916.  BY  MEYER  &  BRO. 


Ctas.  0.  Gabriel. 
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1.  There's  a  bless-ed, sweet  old  sto  -  ry  That  dear  moth-er  used  to  tell,    Of   a 

2.  In  that  land  with-out  a  sor-row  My  dear  moth-er  lives  to-day;  I  must 
3.0  howsweetwill  be  the  meeting  When  life'scares  and  toils  are  o'er,  And  we 
4.  Then  I'll  thank  my  saint  -  ed  moth-er  That  she  taught  me  how  to  pray  To  the 
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land  of  bliss  and  glo  -  ry,  Where  the  saints  and  an -gels  dwell,  Where  God's 
wait    a     lit  -  tie  long  -  er,  For    the  Mas  -  ter  bids  me  stay;  Then  on 
hear  the  Sav-ior's  greet  -  ing  On    the  bright,  ce  -  les-  tial  shore,  "Well  done, 
ev  -  er  -  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior  Who  has  kept  me    all    the  way;  And    the 
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chil  -  dren  rest  for  -  ev  -  er  In  a  bright  and  hap  -  py  home, Where  the 
wings  of  joy  and  glad-ness  To  that  bles3- ed  home  I'll  fly,  And  re- 
good  and  faith-ful  ser  -  vant,  Wel-come  to  the  home  on  high,  Where  no 
praise  of    that  dear  Sav  -  ior  Shall  my  heart  and  tongue  em-ploy,  With   the 
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Mother's  Sweet  Old  Story. 
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ties      of  love  ne'er  sev    -   er,   And    from  which  we'll    nev  -  er 

join    my  saint  -  ed    moth  -  er      In       the  Fa-  tber's  home   on 

sor  -row  ev  -    er      en  -   ters,  And  God's  chil  -  dren    nev  -  er 

ran-somed  host     for  -  ev  -  er       In     the  realms   of      light  and 
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Chorus. 
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0   that  dear    old  sto  -  ry,  that  pre  -  cious    sto  -  ry,    That  sweet    old 
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sto  -  ry  that 
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moth-er  used  to  tell;       0   that 
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bless-ed  sto  -  ry,  That  blessed  old-en   sto-ry  that  my  mother  loved  so  well. 
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155  The  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 

Mrs.  Jemima  Lake.  J.  C.  Engiebrecfit 
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1.  I    think  when  I  read  that  sweet  sto-ry    of  old,  When     Je-sus  was  here 

2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  That  His  arm  had  been  thrown 

3.  Yet  still  to  His  foot-stool  in  prayer  I  may  go,   And     ask  for  a  share 

4.  In    that  beau-ti-ful  place  He  is  gone  to  pre-pare,   For     all  that  are  washed 
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a-mong  men,HowHe  called  lit -tie  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should 
a-round  me;  And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said"Letthe 
in  His  love;  And  if  I  now  ear-nest-ly  seek  Him  be-low,  I  shall 
and  for  -  giv'n,  And       man-y  dear  children  are  gath-er-ing there, "For  of 
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like  to  have  been  with  them  then .  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then, 
lit  -  tie  ones  come  un- to  Me."  "Let  the  lit -tie  ones  come  un-to  Me." 
see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  -  bove.  I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a-bove. 
such  is  the  King-dom  of  heav'n."  "Forofsuch  is  the  Kingdom  of  heav'n. 
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I  Love  Him. 


S.  G.  Foster. 
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1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  with  all  its  charm,  Now 

2.  Once     I   was  far        a  -  way, deep  down  in  sin,      Once 

3.  Once     I   was  bound,but  now  I    am    set  free,    Once 
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thro*  the  blood  I'm 
was    a  slave    to 
I    was  blind,  but 


sav'd  from  sin's  a-larm;  Down  at  the  cross  my  heart  is 
pas-sions fierce  with-in;  Once  was  a-fraid  to  meet  an 
now   the  light  I     see;  Once     I    was  dead,  but  now   in 
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an-gry  God;  But 

God   I  live,   And 
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I  Love  Him. 


Chorus. 
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pre  -  cious  blood  of  Je-sus  washes  white  as  snow. 

now  I'm  cleans'd  from  ev'ry  stain  thro'  Jesus'  blood.   I    love  Him,   I  love  Him; 
tell  the  world  around  the  peace  that  He  doth  give. 
(s      fc    h    fs       #-#-#- 


Be-cause  He  first  lovedme,Andpurchas'dmysalvationOnMount  Calvary. 
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S.  D.  Phelps. 


Savior!  Thy  Dying  Love. 


I    I 


USED   BY  PERMISSION. 


R.  Lowry* 


1.  Sav  -  ior!   Thy  dy  -  ing  love  thou     gav-est  me, 

2.  O'er     the  blest  mer-cy-seat,  Plead  -  ing    for  me, 

3.  Give     me     a   faith-ful  heart —  Like  -  ness   to  Thee— 

4.  All      that     I    am   and  have —  Thy       gifts  so  free — 
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Nor  should  I 

My     fee  -  ble 

That    each   de- 
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looks  up, 
■  ing  day 
thro'  life, 
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Dear  Lord,  from  Thee;     In      love  my  soul  would  bow, 

Je   -  sus,     to    Thee:    Help     me  the  cross     to    bear, 

Hence-forth  may  see     Some  work  of  love     be  -  gun, 

Dear  Lord,   for   Thee!    And    when  Thy  face       I      see, 
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My  heart  ful-fiU  its  vow,  Some  oif'ring bring  Thee  now,  Some-thing  for  Thee. 
Thy  wondrouslove  de-clare,  Some  song  to  raise  or  prayer,  Some-thing  for  Thee. 
Some  deed  of  kind-ness  done,  Some  wond'rer  soughtand  won,Some-thingfor  Thee. 
My    ransomed  soul  shall  be.  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,     Some-thingfor  Thee. 
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Rest  for  the  Weary. 
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Rot.  W.  McDonald. 
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1.  In      the  Chris-tian's  home    in      glo  -  ry,   There  re-mains    a    land    of 

2.  He      is     fit  -  ting     up       my  man  -  sion,  Which  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  shall 

3.  Sing,   0    sing,    ye    heirs     of     glo  -  ry;    Shout  your  tri-umphs  as  you 
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rest;  There  my  Sav-ior's  gone  be  -  fore  me,     To    ful  -  fill  my  soul's  re  -  quest, 
stand,  For    my  stay  shall  not  be  trans-ient,    In    that  ho  -  ly,   hap-py  land, 
go;      Zi  -  on's  gate  will    o  -  pen   for  you,    You  shall  find  an  entrance  through 
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f  There  is    rest     for    the  wea  -  ry,      There    is    rest     for    the    wea  -  ry, 
\  On     the    oth-er  side  of    Jor  -  dan,      In     the  sweet  fields  of      E  -  den, 
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There    is       rest     for      the    wea  -  ry,     There    is 
Where  the     tree  of  life      is    bloom  -  ing,  There    is 


rest 
rest 


for      you. ) 
for      you.  j 
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Go,  Labor  On, 


1.  Go,  la-bor  on;  spend  and  be  spent,  Thy  joy  to    do    the    Fa-ther's  will; 

2.  Go,  la-bor  on;   'tis  not  for  naught;  Thine  earthly  loss    is  heav'n-ly  gain; 

3.  Go,  la-bor  on;  your  hands  are  weak,  Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  down; 

4.  Toil  on,  faint  not;  keep  watch,  and  pray!  Be  wise  the  er  -  ring   soul     to    win; 

5.  Toil  on,  and  in   thy   joy  re-joice;  From  toil  comes  rest,  from  ex  -  ile,  home; 
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Go,  Labor  On. 
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It       is  the  way  the  Master  went;  Should  not  the  servant  tread  it       still? 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not;  The  Master  praises,— what  are  men? 
Yet    fal- ter  not;  the  prize  you  seek  Is  near,— a  kingdom  and     a      crown! 
Go    forth  into  the  world's  highway,  Com-pel  the  wanderer  to   come    in. 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice ,  The  midnight  peal,  ' ' Behold  I  come ! ' ' 
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The  Shining  Pathway, 

MEYER   &   BROTHER.    OWNER. 

1 l*-r-J 1 1 


Arr.  by  O.  F.  Pntffc. 
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1.  I    am      on      a    shin-ing  path-way, 

2.  My        soul  hath  had  its  con-flicts 

3.  I    am    com  -  ing  near  the  cit    - 
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A-down    life's  short'ning  years; 
With  might-y  hosts    of     sin, 
My  Sav-ior's  hands  have   piled; 
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And  my  heart  has  known  its  sor-rows, 
With  the  dead-ly  foes  with-out  me, 
And    I  know  my  Fa-ther's  wait-ing 


And  mine  eye  hath  seen     her  tears. 
And    dead  -  lier   foes    with  -  in. 
To      wel  -  come  home  His  child. 


But    I      saw  those  shad-ows 
But    I     saw  those  le-gions 
For   un  -  wor  -  thy  tho'   I 
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flee,  And  the  shin-ing  lights  I  see, 
flee,  And  my  soul  found  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
be,      He    will    find     a    place  for  me, 
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While  I'm  trust-ing  in  the  mer  -  it 
When  I  trust-ed  in  the  mer  -  it 
For    He    is      the  King  of  Glo  -  ry- 
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Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Man    of   Gal    -  i  -  lee. 
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f .  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knap  p. 
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l."Near-er  the  cross!  "my  heart  can  say,  I 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  mer  -  cy  seat,  I 

3.  Near-er  in  pray'r  my  hope  as-pires,    I 
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am  com-ing  near-er,  Near-er  the 
am  conr-ing  near-er,  Feasting  my 
am  com-ing  near-er,  Deep  -  er  the 
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cross  from  day  to  day,      I  am  com-ing  near-er;     Near-er  the  cross  where 

soul    on  man  -  na  sweet,  I  am  com-ing  near-er;  Strong-er  in  faith,  more 

love  my  soul    de-sires,    I  am  com-ing  near-er;  Near-er  the  end   of 
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Je  -  sus  died,  Near  -  er  the  fountain's  crim-son  tide,  Near-  er  my  Sav-iour's 
clear  I    see       Je  -  sus  who  gave  Him-self   for  me;  Near  -  er  to  Him     I 
toil   and  care,  Near  -  er  the  joy      I     long  to  share,  Near  -  er  the  crown  I 
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wound-ed  side,  I  am  com  -  ing  near-er, 
still  would  be,  Still  I'm  com  -  ing  near-er, 
soon  shall  wear:  I     am  com  -  ing  near-er, 
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am  com  -  ing  near-er. 
am  com  -  ing  near-er. 
am  com  -  ins  near-er. 


162  Take 

Frances  R.  Havergal 


1.  Take  mylife,  and  let    it    be     Con-se-cra-ted,  Lord,toThee;Takemy  hands,and 

2.  Take  my  feet, and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau-ti  -  ful  for  Thee;Take  my  voice, and 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be   FilPdwithmes-sa-ge9  for  Thee;Take  my  sil  -  ver 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, Let  them  flow  in  endless  praise;Take  my  in  -  tel 

5.  Take  my  will, and  make  it  Thine, It  shall  be  no  long-er  mine;Takemy  heart,  it 

6.  Take  my  love, my  God,  I  pour  At  thy  feet  its  treas-ure  store;Takemy-self,and 
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let  them  move    At  the  impulse  of    Thy  love,    At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love! 
let  me    sing      Al-ways,on-ly,  for  my    King,  Always,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King! 
and  my   gold,    Not  a  "mite  would  I  with-hold,   Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold! 
lect,  and  use  Ev'rypow'r as Thoushaltchoose,Ev'rypow'ra9Thoushalt choose! 
is    Thine  own!     It  shall  be  Thy  roy -  al  throne,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy  -  al  throne! 
I     will     be       Ev  -  er,  on-ly,  all   for  Thee,    Ev-er,  on  -  ly,   all   for  Thee! 
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Will  You  Meet  Us? 
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1.  Sav, 

2.  Say, 
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broth-ers,  will  you  meet 
sis-ters,  will  vou   meet 
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us,  Say,    brothers,  will  you, meet     us, 
us,  Say,      sis-ters  will  you  meet     us, 


CEO.-By  the  grace   of  God  we'll  meet   .    you.  By  the  grace  of  God  we'll  meet    you. 
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D.  C.  Chorus. 
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Say,      broth-ers,  will  you  meet 
Say,      sis  -  ters,  will  you  meet 


us,     On    heav-en's  hap  -  py  shore? 
us,     On    heav-en's  hap  -  py  shore? 
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By  the  grace  of     God  we'll  meet 

3  There  we'll  live  and  reign  forever, 
On  heaven's  happy  shore. 

4  There  we'll  walk  and  talk  with  Jesus, 
On  heaven's  happy  shore. 


you  Where  we     shall  part    no  more. 

5  There's  a  crown  for  you,  my  brother, 
On  heaven's  happy  shore. 

6  There's  a  crown  for  you,  my  sister, 
On  heaven's  happy  shore. 


164       Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


IsJ 

1.  Brightly  beams    our  Fa-thers  mer-cy    From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more; 

2.  Dark  the  night    of    sin   has   set-tied,  Loud  the   an  -  gry    bil-lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  blelamp,  my  broth-er:  Some  poor  sail  -  or  tem-pest-tossedf 
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But    to     us     He  gives   a  keep  -  ing  Of  the  lights   a -long  the  shore. 

Ea  -  ger  eyes     are  watching, long-ing,  For  the  lights   a  -  long  the  shore. 

Try-ing   now     to  make  the  har  -  bor,  In  the  dark-ness  may  be   lostl 
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Chorus. 


Let   the  low  -  er  lights  be  burn-ingl    Send  a  gleam     a-cross  the    wave! 
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Some  poor  faint -ing,  struggling  sea-man  You  may  res -cue,  you    may  save. 
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E.  W.  Blandly. 


FT 

Where  He  Leads  Me. 


Arr,  J.  S.  Norris. 


1.  I     can  hear  my  Sav-ior   call -ing,  I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior   call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar- den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and    glo  -  ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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CEO.WhereHeleadsme  I   will  fol  -  low,  Where  He  leads  me  1     will   fol-low, 
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Leads  Me. 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  "Take thy  cross  andfollow,  fol  -  low  Me.' 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,withHimall  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,withHimall  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me    all    the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol- low,      I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all    the  way. 
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He  Died  of  a  Broken  Heart. 


T.  D. 
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1.  Have  you  read     the    sto  -  ry    of  theCross,  Where  Jesus  bled  and  died; 

2.  Have  you  read  how  they  placed  thecrownof  thorns  Upon  Hisheadfor  you, 

3.  Have  you  read  how  He  saved  the  dy-ing  thief,  When  hanging  on  the  tree, 

4.  Have  you  readthatHelookedtoHeav'nandsaid,"Tisfinished''Twasforthee! 
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Where  your  debt  was  paid  by  His  precious  blood  That  flowedfrom  His  wounded  side? 
Where  He  prayed,  "Forgive  them;oh,  for-give;  They  know  not  what  they  do"? 
When  He  looked  with  plead-ing  eyes  and  said,  "Dear  Lord  re-mem-ber    Me?" 
Have  you  ev  -  er    said,  "I  thank  Thee,  Lord, For  giving  Thy  life  for    me?" 
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He  died  of  a    bro-ken  heart  forthee,He  diedof  a      bro  -  ken  heart; 

died,     He  died   of      a  bro  -  ben  heart; 
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Oh,  wondrous  love!    it  was   for   thee, He  died   of    a 
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bro-ken    heart. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 


What  a  Blessed  Salvation! 

COPYRIGHT.  1695,  BY  MEYER  i,  BROTHER. 


E.  Meyer. 


1.  In    Christ  is     full  re-demp-tion  found,  What  a  bles9  -  ed  sal-va-tion! 

2.  E  -  ter-nal  life  thro'   Je-sus' blood,  What  a   bless  -  ed  sal-va-tion! 

3.  He  takes  my  crim-son  stains  a  -  way,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion! 

4.  Sweetpeacea-midtheworld'srudestrife,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal-va-tion! 

5.  His    ev  -  er-last  -  ing  grace  pro-claim,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion! 
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His  prais-  es  thro'  my 
Come,  sink  be-neath  the 
He  helps  and  keeps  me 
Tri-umph-  ant  joys  be 


soul    re-sound,  What  a   bless  -  ed  sal-va-tion! 

crim-son  flood,  What  a   bless  -  ed  sal-va-tion! 

ev  - 'ry   day,  What  a    bles9  -  ed  sal-va-tion! 

yond  this   life,  What  a    bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion! 

Thro'  end-less  days  we'll  sing  His  name,  What  a    bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion! 
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What  a  bless-ed  sal-va-tion  In  Christ,  my  Re-deem-er!  It  saves 
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Will  You  Go? 


Fine. 
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■j    J  We're  trav'ling  home  to  heav'n  a-bove,  Will  you 
}  To       sing    the  Sav-ior's  dy  -  ing  love,  Will  you 

go? 

will 

you 

go?/ 

goV 

will 

you 

D.C—  A.nd  mil-lions  more  are   on      the  road,  Will  you 

go? 

will 

you 

go? 

0   f  We're  going  to    see  the  bleed -ing  Lamb,  Will  you 
\  In     rapturous  strains  to  praise  His  name,  Will  you 

go? 

will 

you 

go?  1 
go?/ 

go? 

will 

you 

D.C -And    all  the  joys  of  heav'n  we'll  share,  Will  you 

go? 

will 

you 

go? 

0   1  We're  going  to  join    the  heav'n-ly  choir,  Will  you 
\  To     raise  our  voice,  and  tune  our  lyre,  Will  you 

go? 

will 

you 

go?) 
go?/ 

go? 

will 

you 

D.C—  And  make   the  heav'n-ly  arch  -  es  ring,  Will  you 

go? 

will 

you 

go? 
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Will  You  Go? 


D.C. 


Mil-lions  have  reached  that  blest  a-bode,  A  -  noint-ed  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
The  crown  of  life  we  thereshall  wear,  The  conqu'ror's  palms  oar  hands  shall  bear, 
There  saints  and  an-gels  glad-  ly  sing    Ho  -  san-na  to    their  God  and  King, 


S5        0        1  i=» 0 


Jesus  is  Strong  to  Deliver, 


J.  P.  Weston. 
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1.  When  in  my  sor  -  row  He  found  me, — Found  me  and  bade  me     be    whole; 

2.  When  in  the  tem-pest,  He'll  hide  us;     When  in  the  storm,  He'll  be    near; 

3.  Why  are  youdoubt-ingandfear-ing?    Why  are  you  still  un  -  der    sin? 
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Turned  all  my  night  in-to  heav-en  -  ly  light,  And  from  me  my  bur-den  did  roll. 
All  the  way  long  He  will  car  -  ry  us  on— So  now  we  have  nothing  to  fear. 
Have  you  not  found  that  His  grace  doth  abound?He's  mighty  to  save — let  Him  in. 
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Je-sus     is  strong  to    de  -  liv  -  er,    Might -y   to  save, 
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save! 
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John  Newton* 


iinazin 
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race. 


Arr.  By  E.  0.  Excell. 


1.  A    -    maz  -  ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me!   I 

2.  'T was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,  And  grace  my  fears  relieved; How 

3.  Thro'  man  -  y       dan  -gers,  toils  and  snares,  I    have  al  -  read  -  y  come;' Tis 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thou-sand years  Bright shin-ing     as  thesun,  We've 

I  I  III 


cnce  was  lost,  but 
pre  -  ciousdid  that 
grace  hathbro't  me 
no      less  days     to 


now    am  found,  Was  blind,     but  now  I       see. 

grace  ap  -  pear  The    hour     I      first  be  -  lieved! 

safe    thus  far,    And  grace     will  lead  me   home, 

sing  God's  praise  Than  when  we    first  be  -  gun. 
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Harki  Ten  Thousand. 
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!  ten  thou-sand  harps  and  voic  -  es,  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a-bove;  \ 
sus reigns,  andheav'nre  -  joic  -  es-,  Je  -  su3  reigns,  the  God  of  love.  J 
sus,  hail!  whose  glo  -  ry  bright-ens  All  a  -  bove,and  gives  it  worth;  1 
of  life,  Thy  smile  en  -lightens,  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth.  J 
of    glo  -  ry  reign  for  -ev  -  er;  Thine  an    ev  -   er- lasting  crown;  / 

-ing  from  Thy  love  shall  sev-er  Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own;  ) 
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See,  He  sits  on  yon-der 

throne;           Je-su3  rules  the  world  a-lone; 

See, He  sits                on    yon-der 

throne,    Je-susrule3         the  world  a-lone. 

When  we  think  of  love  like 

Thine,            Lord,  we  own  it  love  di  -  vine; 

When  we  think            of  love  like 

Thine, Lord,  we  own              it  love  di- vine. 

Hap  -  py  ob-jects  of    Thy 

grace,            Destined  to  behold  Thy  face; 

Happy  ob     -     -     jects  of    Thy 

grace,    Destined  to           bshold  Thy  face. 
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Hark!  Ten  Thousand. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  Ie  -  hi  -  jah!    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   A    -    men. 
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F.  Bottome. 


OFi,  Sing  of  His  Mighty  Love. 


£^K 


J — Mi 


Wm.  B.  Brad&nry. 
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1.  0  bliss  of  the  pu  -  ri  -  fied!  bliss  of  the  free!     I  plunge  in  the  crim-son tide 

2.  0  bliss  of  the  pu  -  ri  -  fled!  Je-sus  is  mine  1  No  long-  er  in  dread  con-dem 

3.  0  bliss  of  the  pu  -  ri- fied!  bliss  of  the  pure!  No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His 

4.  0  Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied!  Thee  will  I  sing!  My  bless  -  ed  Re-deem-er !  my 
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o  -  pen  for  me!   O'er   sin  and  un-clean-nessex  -  ult  -  ing     I  stand,    And 
na  -  tion  I    pine;  In     conscious sal-va  -  tion  I      sing    of    His  grace,   Who 
blood  cannot  cure;  No    sorrow-bowed  head  but  may  sweet-ly  find  rest, —  No 
God  and  my  King!  My  soul,  filled  with  rapture,  shall  shout  o'er  the  grave,  And 
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Chobus. 


point  to  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

lift  -  eth  up -on    me  the  smiles  of  His  face.  Oh,  sing    of    His  mighty  love, 

tears  but  may  dry  them  on  Je-sus' dear  breast. 

tri  -  urn ph  at  death  in  the  "Mighty   to  Save!" 
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Sing    of  His  might -y  love,  Sing    of  His  might-y  love— Might-y     to  save. 
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Sweet  By-and-by, 


S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


BY  PERMISSION. 


Jos.  P.  Webster. 


1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair-er  than  day,     And  by  faith  we  can  see  it      a -far;    For  the  Father  waits 

^2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore    The  me  -  lo  -  di  •  ous  songs  of  the  blest,  And  our  spir-jts  shail 

3,  To   our  boun  -  ti  •  ml  Fa  •  ther  a  •  bove,  We  will  of  •  fer  our  trib  -  ute  of  praise,  For  the  glo  •  ri  •  ous 
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o   •  ver  the  way,    To  pre  -  pare  us  a  dwelling  placS  there. 

«>r  •  row  no  more,  Not  a  sigh  for  the  bless-ing  of    rest.    In  the  sweet       '  by-and-by^  We  i 

gift    of  His  love,  And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days.  y  in  the  sweet  P*    fc   ]  hy-and-hj. 
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meet  on  that  beautiful  shore;  In  the  sweet         sby-and-by.  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

by-uid-by;  la  the  sweet  by-md-by, 
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The  Gate  Ajar. 
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S.  J.  Vail. 


1.  There  is    a  gate  that  stands  a-jar,  And,  thro*  its  portals  gleam-ing;  A  radiance  from  the  Cross  a  •  far 

2.  That  gate  a-jar  stands  free  for  all  Who  eeek  thro'  it  sal  •  va  -tion;  The  rich  and  poor.the  great  and  small. 


The  Sav-ior'i  love  re  -  veal  -  ing.  0  depths  of  mer-cyl  can  it  be  That  gate  was  left  a-jar  (or  me? 
Of     ev  •  'ry  tribe  and  na  -  tion. 


3  Press  onward,then,tho*  foes  may  frcwa. 
While  mercy's  gate  is  open, 
Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  croffl?> 
Love's  everlasting  token. 


4  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 
The  cross  that  here  is  given, 
And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away. 
And  love  Him  more  in  heave* 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Gould. 


Arthur  Sallivan. 
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1:  Onward,  Christian  so!  -  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns  Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore 

2.  At  the  sign  of  tri  -  umph,  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry! 

3.  Like  a  might-y  ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trodj: 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie,  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song; . 
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Christ  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  •  tie,  See  His  ban-ner  go  I 
Hell's  fotifr-da-tions  quiv  -  er  At  the  shout  of  prabe,  Brothers,  lift  your  voic-es,  Loud  your  anthems  raise* 
We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  AIL  one  bod  •  y     we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Glo  •  ry,  laud  and  hon  •  or  Un  •  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 
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4»    Refrain. 


Onward,  Christian  sol  •  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,      With  the  cross  of  Je  •  sus  Go-ing  on   be-fore. 

J     J ,  .JljJ.f  f  0  p.  a  r>  A-  f. 


1.  My  Je  •  sus  I    love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  TKee  all  the  fol  -  lies  of    sin     I    re  -  Bign; 

2.  I    love  Thee  be  -  cause  Thou  bast  first  lov-ed    me,  And  purchased  my  par-don  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree; 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in  life,     I  wfll  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath, 

4.  In  man-sions  of  glo  •  ry  aad  end  -  less  de-light,  I'll  ev  -  er  a  •  dore  Thee  in  heav-eti  eo  bright; 
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My  gra-cion9  He  -  deem  -  er,  my  Sav  -  ior  art  Thou;    If  ev  •  er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

I   love  Thee  for  wear  -  bg  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;    If  ev  •  er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  off  my  brow;  "If  ev  •  er  I  loved  Thee.  My  Je  -  sus, 'tis  now.'* 

I'll  sing  with  the  g!it  -  ter  -  ing  crown  on  my  brow;  "Jj  ev  •  er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  •  sus,  'tis  now.'* 
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CFirist  Arose! 
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Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Low  in  the  grave  He  lay,  Je-sus,my  Saviour!  Waiting  the  eoming  day,  Je-sus,my  Lord! 

2.  Vainly  they  watch  His  bed,Je-sus,my  Saviour!  Vain-ly  they  seal  the  dead,Je-sus,my  Lordl 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey ,Jesus,my  Saviour!  He  tore  the  bars  a  -  way,Je-sus,my  Lord! 


|j  Up  from  the  grave  He  a-rose,  With  a  might-y  triumph  o'er  His  foes; 

Hejarose,  He  a-rose; 
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He      a  -  rose  a    vi3 -  tor  from  the  dark  domain,  And  He  lives  for  -  ev  -  er  with  His 
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to  reign;He  a  -  rose!  He    a  -[rose!  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!Christ  a-rosel 

>  "~~"      \    He   a-rose!  He  »-rose! 


178. 

P.P.B. 


Hallelujah!  Wdat  a  Savior! 

COPYRIGHT.  1902.  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO- 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss 


l."Man  '  of     Sor-rows,"  what  a  name    For  the     Son      of     God  who  came 

2.  Bear-ing  shame  and  scoff-ing  rude,     In      my  place   con-demned  He  stood, 

3.  Guilt  -  y,      vile   and  help-less  we;  Spot  -  less  Lamb    of   Ged    was      He; 

4.  Lift  -  ed       up     was   He    to  die,  "It      is       fin-ished,"  was    His     cry; 

5.  When  He  comes,  our  glo-rious  King,  All     His    ran  -  somed  home  to  bringa 


Ru  -  ined     sin  -  ners    to       re  -  claim!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 

Sealed  my    par  -  don  with   His    blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 

♦'Full  a  -  tone-ment!"  can     it   *  be?    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 

Now    in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed     high,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 

Then    a  -  new    this  song  we'll  sing,   Hal  -  le  -  lu  «  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iour! 
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Jesus,  I  My  Gross  Have  Taken. 


Mozart. 


1.  Je  •  60S,  I  my  cross  have  tak-en^AQ  to  leave  and  fol-Iow  Thee;  Naked,  poor,  despised;  for-sa-keat! 

j  D.S.— Yet  bow  rich  is  my  con  -  di  -  tion, 


3  Let  the  world  despise,  forsake  me, 
They  have  left  my  Savior,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me 
Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue: 
AniwhileThou  shaft  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom.love  and  might,  [me 

"^  Foes  may  hate, and  friends  may  shea 
Stow  Thy  face  aad  all  is  bright  _ 


Go.-then.earthly  fame  and  treasure! 
Come,  disaster,  scorn  and  pain! 
In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure;   . 
With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain.         i" 
I  have  called  Thee,4 'Abba  Father/' 
I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee; 
Stormy  clouds  may  o'er  me  gather, 
AH  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 
Led  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer 
Heav'n's  eternal  day's  before  thee 
God  will  safely  guide  thee  there, 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission* 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition^ 
Faith  to  sight.and  prayer  to  ] 


1«0 

Geo.  Robinson 


Come,  Thou  Fount. 

PtN£ 


John  WyetL. 
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t  Come/Thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing.Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace,  I  J  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet,  1 
""  1  Streams  of  mer-cy,  nev-er  ceas-ing.  Call  for  soags  of  loudest  praise;  •  «  Sung  by  flam-Log  tongues  /a-bove; 

D.  C— Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  up-ou  it!  Meant  of  Thy  redeeming  love.      JJ5 

>\.  ■  '  r>  f     ^fj-yf    f  if     *     f'*n  P  ■"*■■■  *    P    rgj rrrg    ~*- 


I  Come.Thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  scngs  of  loudest  praise; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

,  Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

'  Praise  the  mount,I'm  fixed  upon  it! 
Blount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'll  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home:       > 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; ' 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Tbeej 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  "feel  it, 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love;  [it, 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  sea& 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  ubove. 
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John  Fawcett. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


Hans  George  Naegail. 


1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love;T!ie  fellow-shipof  kindred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a-bove 


2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  cur  ardent  prayers;  [one, 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are 

fiar  comforts  and  our  cares* 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
Tbe  sympathizing  tew.  ,"*■ 


4  When  wo  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  hcar^ 
Aad  hope  to  meet  again. 
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M.  M.  W. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


M.  M.  Wells. 


rir-it,  faith -fi 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  •  it,  laitb  ■  ful  Guide,  Ev-er  near  the  Chris-tian's  side,  Gen  •  tly  lead  us     by  the  hand, 

2.  Ev«er  pres-ent,  tru  •  est  Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine  aid    to  lend,  Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 

3.  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease.  Waiting  still  for  eweet  re-lease,  Nothing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r, 


D.C.— Whisper  soft-Iy/'Wand'rer,  come,  Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home.' 


!D.c7\ 


f 

Pil-grims  in     a     des  -  ert  land;  Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  e'er  re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Grop-ing  on  in  dark-ness  drear;  When  the  6torms  are  rag-ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint.and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there;  Wad  •  ing  deep  .the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je-»  sus  blood; 
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A.  Reefy 


Holy  Ghost,  With  Love  Divine. 


Gottschalt. 


1.  Ho  ■  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,  Shine  up-on  this  heart  of  mine: 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  •  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  day. 


12  Holy  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine* 
Long  hath  sin  without  control.. 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul.       * 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  minej 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 
Iff 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine  J 
Cast  down  ev'ry  idol  throne, 
Reign  supreme— and  reign  alone. 


1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,    Lord  God  Al-might-yl  Ear  •  ly  in  the  morn-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to   Thee; 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee.Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  6ea;j 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho'  the  eye  of  sin-ful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see;) 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  Lord  God  Almighty !  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name.in  earth,and  sky,and  sea;; 


Ho  •  ly,  ho  •  ly,  ho  -  ly,  mer  •  cf  •  ful  and  night  -  y,  God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyf 
Cher-u-bim  and  sera  •  phim  fall  •  ing  down  be  •  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art.and  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
On-  ly  Thou  art  ho  *  ly,  there  is  none  be  -  side  Thee,  Per-fect  in  pow-er,  in  love,  and  pu  •  ri-  ty. 
Eo  •  ly,  bo  •  |y,  bo  •  ly,     mer  •  ci  •  ful  and  might  •  y,*  NGod  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty. 
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Katfierine  Hankey. 


I  Love  To  Tell  Tfie  Story, 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


William  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I  love  to  tell  the  eto  -  ry    Of  on  •  seen  things  a-bove, 

2.  I  lore  to  tell  the  6to  -  ry;  More  won-der-ful  it    seems 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  •  ry;  "Tis  pleas  -  ant  to  re  -  peat 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  6to  •  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best 
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Of  Je  •  sn9  and  His  glo  •  ry 
Than  all  the  gold  -  en  fan  -  cie9 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it. 
Seem  hun-ger  -  ing  and  thirst-ing 
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Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I  love      to  tell  the    eto  *ry,     Be  •  cause  I  know 

Of     all    our  gold-en  dreams.  I  love      to  tell  the    sto  -  ry,     It    did     so  much 

More  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love      to  tell  the    sto  -  ry,     For  some  have  nev  • 

To     bear    it   like  the  rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry,     I     sing    the  new, 
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tis    true; 
for    me; 
er     heard 
new  song, 
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It      eat  *  is  •  ties  my  long  •  ing3  as  noth  •  ing  else  would  do. 

And  that     is  just  the  rea-son  I    tell    it    now     to   thee.      I   love  to  tell    tha 

The   mea  -  sage  oi  sal  -  va  -  tion  From  God's  own  ho-ly  word. 

'Twill  be     the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  That  I  have  lov'd  so    long. 
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^Twill  be    my  theme  in  glo  -  ry,     To  tell     the  old,  old  sto  -  ry      Of  Je  -  sua  and  Hi3   love 
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Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbnry- 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  Pass 

3.  Pass 

4.  Love 


•      O — w~& — v — ^s> — r#  "^ — *    '  & — * — a  •  "  <^ — r- z? — •  '  ->" 

I  hear  of  show're  of  bless  -  ing  Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free;  Show'rs,  the  thirst-y  land  re»" 

me  not,  0     God,  my  Fa  -  ther  Sin  -  ful  tho'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the 

me  not,  0    gra  •  cious  Sav  -  ior,  Let  me  live  aud   ciing  to  Thee;    I    am  long -ing  for  Thy 

of  God,  bo  pure  and  change-les3,  Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and 

JV  .    -     I  I       -0-  - I  J   -   -    - 
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fresb-ing;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me; 
rath  -  er;  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me; 
fa-vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  O  call  me; 

bcundlew  Mag  t  pi  •  fy  them   all    in  me; 


TT 

E-venme,  e-venme,  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  ine. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  •  ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer  •  cy  light  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  •  ven  me,  Whilst  Thou'rt  caliing.O  call  me. 

ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,   Mag  -.  ni  •  fy  them  all  in  me. 
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Edward  Hopper. 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 

PtNR 
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1.  Je  •  sns,  3av-ior,  pi  •  lot  me,    O-ver  life's  tempestuous  sea:  j  Un-known  waves  before  me  roll,  i 
D.C.—  Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Jesus,Savior,pi-lot  me.  <  Hiding  rocks  and  treacb'rous       (  shoal; 
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1  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me,„ 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea;\ 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal 
.Chart  and  corapa»come  from  Thee 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 
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A.  M.  Toplady. 


2  As  a  mother  skills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves,  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them'^Be  still!" 
*   Wondrons  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
. .  _  Jesus,  Sayjpr^pilot jne._ 


3  "When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twix  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee.'* 


Rock  of  Ages. 


Ftntt 


Thomas  Hastings.  'r/W 


1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  forme,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee;i    Let   the  wa-ter  and  the  blood, \ 
D.  C— Be    of  6in  the  doub-le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure.  I  FroraThy  wounded  side  which  flow'd  I 

tl-rf? 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  Could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,    *. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  rdraw  this  fleeting  breath; 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  1  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  roe,  .  —  ; 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.    , 


1 89  Safely  Through  Another  Week. 

John  Newton. 


Arr.  By  Lowell  Mason 
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j    I  Safe  •  ly  thro'  an-oth-er  week,  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way;  V 

\  Let    us  now    a  bless-Lng  seek,  J     Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  •  day; 
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Day    of  all  ~~the  week  the  best,    Em  -  blem  of    e-ter^oal  rest;  of 
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e  -  ter  •  nal  rest. 
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2  WhDe  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace, 
Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  U37  reconciled  face, 
I  Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
U&2  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee.      i 


3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise; 
Let  us  feel  Thy  pe3ence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
While  we  in  Thy  house  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste ' 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  to  all  complaints; 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove,- 

^Til)  we  join  the  church  above. 
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Samuel  Mo dlev. 


O  Gould  I  Speak, 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  0  coold    I  speak  the  match-less  worth,  0  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, Which  in  my  Sav-ior  shine. 
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1  I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heav'nly  strings,  \  w 

I  And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  6ings,  I  In  notes  al-most  di  •  vine,  In  notes  al  •  most     di  •  vine. 
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(2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt 
i  My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine; 
|  I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness, 
!  In  which  all-perfect,heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 


3  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears,    |4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 


And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 
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Frederick  W.  Faber. 


When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me 

And  I  shall  see  His  face;  [home. 
Then  with    my  Savior,  Brother, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend,  [Friend, 
Triumphant  in  His  grace. 
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1.  There's  a  wide-ness    in  God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  wide-ness    of    the    sea,     There's  a  kind-ness 

2.  There  is    wel-come    for  the    6in  •  ner,  And  more  grac-es  ;  for  the  good;  There    is  mer  -  cy 
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in  His  justice,  Which  is    more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
with  the  Savior,  There  is    heal  -ing    in  His     blood. 
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3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal, 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  live3  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord- 


John  Newton. 


In  Evil  Long  I  Took  Delight. 


English  Air. 


I.  In     e  •  vil  long  I  took  de-light,  Un-awed  by  shame  or  fear,  -  Till    a  new  ob-ject  struck  my  sight, 
Ret.—  I    do  be-lieve,  I    now  be-lieve,  That  Je-sus  died  for  me;    And  thro' His  blood, His  precious  blood; 


And  stopped  my  wild  ca-reer. 
I  shall  from  sin    be  free. 
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2  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 
In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  His  languid  eyes  OB  me, 
As  near  His  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath 
Can  I  forget  that  look: 

It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His 
Tho'  not  a  word  He  spoke. [death, 


4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned 
It  plunged  me  in  despair;  [the  guilt; 
I  saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  Him  there. 

5  A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said 
"I  freely  all  forgive; 

This  blood  is  for  Thy  ransom  paub 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 
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Abide  With  Me. 


II.  F.  Lyte. 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  mel  Fast   falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide*,  The  dark-ness    deep-ens— Lord,  with  me  a-bide! 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  •  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  a  -  way; 

3.  I    need  Thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  hour,  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my  clos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
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When  oth  -  er    help  •  ers  fail,  and  com-forts  flee.  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

Change  and  de  -  cay    in     all  a  -  round  I    see;    O  Thou  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

Who,  like  Thy  -  self,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

BeavVsmoming  breaks  and  earth  !s  vain  shadows  flee  1  In  life,    in  death,  0  Lord,  a  *  bide  with  me! 

^XJ.  J  ♦  J 


u 


tJ-   J 


m 


mm 


i 


r  :]r  f  'r :  n 


r  r  r  !r  t 


194 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 


JoFin  Kepler. 


Henry  Monk. 


L  Sun  of  my  soul,   Thou  Sav  -  ior  dear,      It    is    not   night    if    Thou      be  near;     0  may  no 
2.  When  the  soft  dews    of    kind   •  ly  sleep     My  wea-ried  eye  •  lids    gea  ■  tly  steep,     Be  my  last 
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earth-born  cloud  a  •  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eye. 
thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on  my  Sav-ior's  breast. 


3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  tOl  eve,. 
For  with-out  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  niglr, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  thro'  the  world  my  way  I  take. 
Abide  with  me  till  in  Thy  love 

I  lose  myseU  in  heaven  above* 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee, 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry,    Sav  -  ior  di  •  vine;  Now  hear  ma 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  im  -  part  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,    My  zeal  in  -  spire;  As  Thoa  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  a-round  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guidej  Bid   dark-ness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream.When  death's  cold  sul-len  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest  Sav  -  ior 
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Fake  all  my  sins     a -way, 
0    may  my  love    to  Thee, 
ivlpe  sor-rows  tears   a  -  way, 
Fear  and  dis  •  trust  re-move; 
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Charles  Wesley. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

Fir  a  Tune. 


J.  P.  HolBroot. 
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1.  Je  •  8ES,  Lov  •  er  of    my     6ou]t/  Let  me  to   Thybo-som  fly,    While  the  near    •  er  wa-ters 

2    Oth  «er  ref-ugehave  I     none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee;  Leave,  oh,    leave  me  not  a-  . 

3.  Thoa,  0  Christ,  art  all  I    want;  More  than  all  in  Thee  I     find;  Raise  the    fal  •  len,  cheer  the 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov  -  er  all    my    sin;  Let    the   heal  •  ing  streams  a- 
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Toll,  While  the  tem  •'  pest  still  is  high. 
lone,  Still  sup  •  port  and  com-fort  me. 
faint,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind, 
^fcound;  Make  and keep    me  pure  with-in. 


Hide  me,  0, 
All  my  trust 
Just  and  ho 
Thou  of    life 


my  Sav  -  ior    hide,  Till  the 

on  Thee    i3  stayed,  All    my 

ly     is    Thy  name,  I     am 

the  fount-ain     art,  Free  -  ly 
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etorm  of  life  is  past; 
help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
all  on-right-eous-ness; 
let    me  take  of  Thee; 


I  v  i 
Safe  in  •  to  the  ha-ven  guide, 
Cov  -  er  my  de  -  fense  -  less  head 
Viie  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
Spring  Thou  up  with  -  in  my  heart, 


O  re>-  ceive  my  soul  at  last! 
With  the  shad  •  ow  of  Thy  wing. 
Thou  are  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Bise  to    all     e  •  ter  •  ni  -  ty.. 


2    f  Je-sus,  Lov-er  of  my  sou!,  Let  me  to  Thy  bo  -  som  fly,    I      4  Hide  me,  0,  my  Sav-ior    hide,  \ 
'  I  WbDe  the  nearer  waters  roll,  While  the  tempest  still  is  high.  I      |  Tilljhe  stoirooi  life  is     past;  J 
D.  C— Safe  in-to  the  ha-ven  guide,  0  re-ceive  my  soul  at    ,  last! 
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Thomas  Moore. 


Come,  Ye  Disconsolate, 


Samuel  WeBBe. 


1.  Come,  ye  dis-con  •  so  •  late,  wher-e'er  you^an  -  guish;  Come  to  the  mer  -  cy  seat,  fer-vent-ly  kneel; 

2.  Joy  of  the  com  -  fort  -  less,  light  of  the   stray  -  ing,  Hope  of  the  pen  -  i  -  tent,  fade-less  and  pure; 
e  eee  the  Bread  cf  Life,    see  wa-tere  flow  -  ing  Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  a-bove; 

J^J  _  JL.JL^S. 


Here  bnng  your  wounded  hearts  here  tell  your  anguish;  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  heal. 

Here  speaks  the  Com-fort-er,  ten  -  der  -  ly  say  -  ing,  "Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  cure  ■ 

Come  to  thejeast    of  love,  come,  ev  -  er  know  -  ing   Earth  has  no  sor-row  bat  heav'n  can  re-move. 
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Isaac  Watts. 

in 


When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 

Isaac  Bakar  Woo<J6ory. 


1.  When  I  snr-Tey  the  won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo  •  ry  •  died.    My  richest  gala  1 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord, that  I  should. boast,  Save  in  ^  the  death    of  Christ*  my  God;  All  the  Tain  things  tto 
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Isaac  Watts. 


1.  A    -    las!  and    did 

2.  Was      it     for  crimes 

3.  Well  might  the    sun 


^member 


3  See,  from  His  head, His  hands,  Hit  fa 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 


4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

^  Demands  mr  soul,  my  itie,  an  *A> 


Asa  Hall. 


my  Sav-iour  bleed?  And  did  my  Sover-eign  die? 
that  I  had  done  He  groaned  up  -  on  the  tree? 
in     dark-ness  hide,  And   shut       bis    glo-ries       in, 
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ICso.— Help  me,  dear  Sav  •  iour,    Thee    to     ovm,   And     cv    •    er  Jaith-ful^    be, 
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Would    He    de-vote 

A     -     maz-ing     pit  < 

When  Christ,the  might 


that     sa  -  ered  head    For  such  a    worm  as        I? 

y!      grace  un-known! And  love  be-yond    de  -  gree. 

•  y       Mak-er     died    For  man,  the  ereat-ure's    sin. 

g-    t         g 


when  Thou  sit   -    test      on    Thy  throne 
4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
Whilst  His  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eves  to  tears.—  Oho, 


5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  a^ 
'lis  ail  that  I  can  do.-Cft* 
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W.  W.  Walford. 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 
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2  1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,«weet  hour  of  prayer,  That  "calls  me  from  a  world  of  care-, 1  v        f  In  sea-sot 

I  And    bids    me,  at    my  Fa-ther's  throne.Hake  all  my  wants  and  J  wishesknownl  IMysoulhi 

S.C.— And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re-tura^sweet 


2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
The  joys  I  feel,the  b!i3sl  share,  [prayer, 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spirits  burn 
With  strong  desires  for  thy  return! 
With  such  I  hasten  to  the  place 
Where,God,my  Savior.shows  His  face, 
And  gladly  take  my  station  there, 
Asd  wait  fortaee.sweethourof  prUBr 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hoar  of 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear  [pray< 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  graft 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hoar  o!  praja 
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E.  Perronet. 


All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 

First  Tune. 


James  Ellor. 


L  AH  bftfl  the  pow'r  of  Jems'  came!  Let  antcls  prostrate  f  all.Lst  angels  prostrate  f all;  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
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And  crown . 


Eia,  Crown  Him,  crown  Him,crown  Hia; 
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towd  Him, crown  Him.crown  Him, crowa  Him.And  crown  Hun 
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And  crown  Him, crown  Him.crown  Him.crown  Him,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.crown  Him,And  crown  Hia  Lord  of  alB 
And  crown Him,  ,.  Crown  H  m,    crown..*..    Bim; 
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And  crown- Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,   Crowa Km;  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  iQ) 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race,         13  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
Te  ransomed  from  the  fall;  I    Or  this  terrestrial  ball, 

1  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  j    To  Htm  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  f  "  And  crown  Him  Lord  cf  all. 

20E  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name 

Edward  Perronet. 


4  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song,' 
And  crown  Him  Lord  oi  aD. 


Second  Tune.* 


Oliver  Holde 
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1.  All   hail  the  pow'r  of    Je-sns'  name,  Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  a-dem. 
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And crown  Him  Lord  of     all;  Ermgfoith  the  roy - al    di  •  a-dem, And  crown  Hlra  Lord       of 
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All  Hail  tlie  Power. 


Edward  Perronet 


te 


'Third  Tune. 


William  Shrubsole. 
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1.  All  taD   the  now'r  of    Je  -  sus'  name,  Let  an  ■  gels  pros-trate  fall;     Bring  forth  the 
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di  -   a  •  dei,  And  crows  Hun,  crown  Him,   crown     Him,  Crowa   Him     Lord     of 
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Whiter  Than  Snow. 


Win.  G.  Fischer. 


j    J  Lord  Je-sus,  I    long    to  be    per-fect-Iy   whole;  1  Breafc  d  .,     j.^^  out  ^.,       f 

I  I    want  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er  to  Uve  in     my    soul;  J  -  J-   -  J         * 


n    f  Lord  Je-sus,look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies, 
**  I  And  help  me  to  make  a  cofn-plete  sac-ri  -    fice; 


I  give  tap  my-eeU,  and  what-ev  -  «r    I  know; 
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Now_wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiterthan  snow.yes,  whiter  than  snow;  Now  wash  me,i 
D.  S.— I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


3  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat, 
i.  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet, 
By  faith,  idr  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow, 
,$iow  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.. 


4  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait; 

Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create; 
To  those  who  have  sought  Thee.Thou  never  said'st  l 
,  Now  wash  me.  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  srtw. 
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Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd, 


Dorothy  A.  Tfirzpp. 


William  B.  Bradbnry. 


2    f  Sav  •  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead    us,    Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care:   I  •«. 

**  I  Id  _Thy  pleas-ant  past-ures  feed    us,     Fox  _  our  use, Thy  folds  pre  -  pare: .  J_  Bleffl  •  ed  Je  •  sasl 


■1 


£=*=£ 


±J. 


j — t  >  *  *  > 


££- 


H?m=N 


m 


pa  s 


±z± 


I   I    *    J 


i 


r*- 


■fts- 


&*=f 


£&=£ 


s 


*=*=* 


f¥i=1=*I+ 


Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are;    Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
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4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Savior, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  filh 


&  We- are  Thine;  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 

Keep  Thy  flock;  from  sin  defend  us. 

Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Bear,  oh,  hear  U3  when  we  pray. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  \ 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  Be 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow'r  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus, 
VJ*  will  early  turn  to  Thee.. 


lion  but  loved  oa,  Iots  os  s&JL, 
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Unknown. 


The  Old  Time  Religion. 


2  Makes  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  our  fathers. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel. 
6  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children. 


6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 
•  It  wis  take  ua  all  to  beam*. 
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Rev,  E.  A.  Hotfrnan. 


Glory  to  His  Name. 


Rev.  J. H.  Stockton. 


.    I  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died,  Down  where  lor  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried,  I 

I  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  J  Glory  to  His  name. 

{I     am    so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -Isus  so-  sweet  •  ly  a-bides  with-inv    S 
There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  I  Glory  to  His  name, 

D.C.—  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied,  ^   ,  ^  -  ^  ^  ^  ,  .Glory  to  His  name, 
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P  i     n     3  Oh,  precions  fountain  that  saves  from  831 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in; 


!      h  1  \>\  *  Come  t0 

J-  SJ-fJ-J-j-f.  f   i  Cast  thy 
I       V   ' — fr-  ?'       5- :         Plunge  ir 


There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  cleanfc 
Glory  to  His  name. 

this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet* 
poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet;' 

in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete; 

Glory  to  His  name. 


209  I  Am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 

Win.  McDonald.  USED  by  permission. 
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W.  G.  Fischer. 


a  a 


1.  Iam  coming  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor,  and  weak.and  blind;  I  am  counting  all  but  dross.I  shall  full  salvation  find. 
Cho.— I  an  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee;Blest  Lamb  of  Calvary ;  Humbly  at  Thy  cross  Ibow.Sare  me,  Jesus.save  me  now. 


2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee  13  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within;  Friends, and  time. and  earthly  store; 

Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me,—       I    Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
"I  wiH  cleanse  you  from  all  ani"  1   Wholly  Thine  forevermo&. 


VW 

4  In  the  promises  I  trust 
Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  oust, 
I  with  Cbxist  am  cmetfied. 
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John  Newton. 
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How  Tedious  and  Tasteless. 

■>       J f_  .      K     K     K     K      - 


Lewis  Edson. 
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fiow  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours  When  Je-sus  no  long-er  I  seel  Sweet  prospects  siveet  birds, and  sweet  fiow'ra, 

D   S.— But  when  I  am    hap-py    in  Him 


2  His  name  yie!d3  the  richestperfume 
And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice; 
I  should,  were  He  always  thus  nigh, 
Hive  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I; 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 


Content  with  beholding  His  face, 
My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place  [mind 
Would  make  any  change  in  my 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there, 


My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thine, 
If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine? 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  thi  sfrj, 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 
Or  take  me  to  Thee  up  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  u  man 


Am  I  a  Soldier? 


-j— ■&-  - 

L.  Am  I  «  soldier  ot  the  cross,  A  follower  of  the  Lamb.'And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His'caose.Ci  binsh  to  speilTHis  came? 


2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  sMes 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease,       [prize, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the 
And  sailed  thro'  bloody  6eas? 
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3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  mejm  to  God?. 

Love  Divine. 


Charles  Wesley. 


4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would : 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  | 
Supported  by  Thj  word. 


John  Zandel. 


c-cell-tog,  Joy  of  heav'o,  to  earth  come  down!  Fix  in  us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwelMhg; 


1.  Love  di-vtoe,  aD  love  ex-cell 


D.  S.— Vis  -  it  us  with  Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion. 


FiNt: 


J L 


D.S. 


%■ 


■AITThylaith-ful  mer-cies  crown; 
En  -  ter  ev  -  'ry  trembling. heart! 


Je-sus  Thou  art  aD  com-pas-sion.  Pure  un-botmd-ed  love  Thou  art; 


Sf^n 


Tt    J  ,J-C: 


*  .J3 
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2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving 
Into  every  troubled  breast!  [Spirit 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 
Let  us  find  the  promised  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 
Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 
Se£  oar  hearts  at  libertyl 
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Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


~I ' ' 

Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temple  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above 
Pray.and  praise  Thee  without  ceas- 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  lovely [tog, 

Tne  Solid  RocL 


1 

4  Finish  then  Thy  new-creation; 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 
Perfectly  restored  in  Thee: 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before-Thea* 
Lost  to  wonder,  loyeand  praise. , 


Win.  B.  Bradbury. 


^ps=; 


.    I  My    hope  is  built  on    noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eous-ness;  \  qq  ghn^  ^e  g0i.;<j 
'  I   I     dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-!y  lean    on     Je-sus'  name.  J 

*      +   *■  +    +      -   -   P    ±      •     -     # ^-^g   ** 
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Rock,   I  str.nd;  All     cth  •  er  ground  is    6ink  -  tog  sand,    All     oth  •  er  ground  i3     sink  *  tog  sand. 


"2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face'3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  Sis  blood  14  When  He  shall  come  with  tnipet  sound 


I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 


Support  me  to  the  whelming  flood;!    0  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found, 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way.j    Drest  to  His  righteousness  alone. 
Be  then  is  all  my  hope  and  etay.    I    FaclUess  to  stand  beioro  the  «kni 
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Willis 


W.Hc 


O  Jesus,  Tfiou  Art  Standing. 


Justin  H.  Knecht. 


1.  0  Je-sus,Thou  art  standing  Out-side  the  fast-closed  door.In  lowly  patience  waiting  To  pass  toe  threshold  o'er: 


*nr*- 


-p « m [ »^J5- 

We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, His  name  and  sign  we  bear;  0  shame.thrice  shame  upon  us.To  keep  Him  standing  therel 


1  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

Ontside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er: 
We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, 

His  name  and  sign  we  bear; 
0  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us, 

To  keep  Him  standing  tLerel 
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William  Banter. 


2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking; 

And  lo!  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred 
0  love  that  passeth  knowlege, 

So  patiently  to  wait! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 


I    I    ' 

3  0  Jesus  Thou  art  pleading 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"I  died  for  you,  my  children, 
And  will  ye  treat  me  so?" 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door; 
Dear  Savior,  enter,  enter, 
.  And  leave  us  never  morel 


My  Heavenly  Home. 

Arr.  Rev.  William  McDonald. 
Fine  D.S> 


4#?mm 


,  V  My  heav'nly  nanfe  is  bright  and  fair;  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there;  i  ♦  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  noma, 
\  Its  glittfiing  tow'rs  the  son  out-shiae ;T hat  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine.  M  To  die  oo  more.  To  die  so  more. 


D.S. 


i  mine. 
-I'm  go-ing  home  to  die  ao  more. 


m  m  '■  t  r  f  iF^fe^fffOfefc^^ 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the -starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 


3  While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  botw, 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  ns  foam ; 
Although,  like  Lazaras,  sick  and  poor, 


That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be    £ly  heavenly  mansion  is  secure* 

Shall  We  Meet? 

USED  BY  PERMISSION 

T-i— 
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H.  L.  Hastings. 
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4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  [flow; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er 
Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 
A  heav'nly  msaaion  near  tile  tfcxoas» 


Eliha  S.  Rice. 
T-FlNR 
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er  shall  press  the  6onJf 


•  -  f  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv-er,  Where  the  sur-ge3  cease  to  roll;  > 
*  I  Where  in  all  the  bright  for-ev-er,  iSor-rowne' 

«   I  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv-er,  When  our  tftoray  voyage  is  o'er?  ^ 

\  Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor, 
D.  C— Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv-ar, 


m 


\ — *- -fe 


V  i  V  * 


/  By    the  bright  ce-Ies-tial  shore? 
Where  the  sur-ges  cease  to  roll? 


g^^feM 


D.C. 


m 


Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet,  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river? 

J      Is    * 
<s> — •  •  »  ■ 
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3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  tow'rs  of  crystal  shine; 
Where  the  wails  are  ail  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine? 

i  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ,  onr  Savior, 
When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throes? 
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Loving  Kindness. 


7-1 "I — r-, -r 

1.  A-wake  my  eonl  in  joy-ful  lays  And  sing  my  great  Redeemer's  praise,  He  justly  claims  a  sang  from  mes 

2.  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not-with-stand-ing  all;   He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 

3.  Tho'  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes.Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  op-pose,  He  safely  leads  my  soufa-long, 

4.  When  trouble, like  a  gloomy  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud,  He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, 


His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh.how  free!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free!  ' 
His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh, how  great!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh,how  great! 
His  l#v-ing  kindness,  oh,how  strong!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness.oh.how  strongl 
Hjs  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,how  good!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  good! 


mm^t 
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218  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams.      . 


,    f  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee.Nearer  to  Thee, 
'  \  E'en  tho'-  it  be  a  cross,  r>  (Omit.)    That  raiseth  me,  Still  aD  my  song  shall  be,Nearer,myGod,to  Thee, 
D.S.— Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,'      (Omit.)'     Near  -  er  to  Thee. 


7     ¥    I 

.  2  Though  like  a  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkneca  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
(Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
AKearer  to  Thee! 


3  There  1st  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


4  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  staraiaxgq^; 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee^ 

Nearer  to  Theel    "~~" 
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There  Is  a  Land  of  Pure  Delight. 


Isaac  Watts. 


1    f  There    is     a  land  of    pure  de-light,  Where  saints  im-mor-tal  reign;  \  ■ ^ 

I  In  -    fi  •  nite  day  ex  -  eludes  the  night,  And  pleas-ures  ban  -  ish  pain.  J     There    ev  -  er  -  last  -  mgj 
n    I  Sweet  fields  be-yond  the  swell  -  ing  flood  Stands  dressed  in  living  green;  t  4 

*'  \  So      to    the  Jews  old  Ca-naan  stood,  While  Jordan  rolled  between.  (  .  Could  we  but  climb  where  1 

j  ^ 

P    *      f      lr>-    P    ' — * a * *-    *    * 
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spring  a-bidea  And  never  withering  flowers:  Death,like  a  narrow  sea,  divides  This  heav'nly  land  from  ours. 
Moses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  Q*er,Not  Jordon's  6tream,nor  death's  cold  flood.Should  fright  us  from  the  shore* 


My  Jesus,  As  Thou  Wilt 


1.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  •  to  Thy  hand  of  love  I  would  my  all  re-  -  sign; 

2.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  Tho'seen  thro'many  a  tear.Let  not  my  star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap-pear; 

3.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  All  shall  be  well  for  me;  Each  changing  fu-ture  scene  I  glad-Iy  trust  with  Thee; 


aafefefei 


Thro'  sor-  row,  or  thro'  joy.Conduct  me  as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,"My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done." 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hastwept.And  sorrowed  oft  alone.If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,"My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done." 
Straight  to  my  home  a-bove    I  trav  •  el  calm-ly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord.Thy  will  be  done." 

fl.  .  .  - -Jr»r7g  til... 00  il 
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J.  H.  Newman 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light.amid  th'encircling  gloom  Lead  Thou  me  on;The  night  is  dark,«idl  am  far  from  home;' 

2.  I  was  not  ever  thus.nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;but  now, 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  rae,sureit  still  will  lead  me  on  O'er  moor  and  fen,o'er  crag  and  torrent.till 

»g     F  ,  i         F       - 


Lead  Thou  me  en:  Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see  The  distant  scene, — one  step  enough  for  me. 
Lead  Thou  me  on;  I  loved  the  garish  day.and.spite  of  fears.Pride  ruled  my  will:Remember  not  past  years. 
The  night  is.gone;And  with  the  mem  those  angel-faces  smile, Which  I  have  loved  long  since.and  lost  awhile. 
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Mary  Ann  Latfibary. 


jp 


Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 


William  F.  Snerwin. 

A- 


S 


3E3 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,    As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Be-side 

2.  Blesa  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me,  to  me,    As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Gal 

3.  Teach  me    to  live,  dear  Lord,  On  -  ly  for  Thee,    As    Thy  dia  •  ci  -  pies  lived  In  Gal 


the  sea, 
-  i  -  lee; 


lee; 


Be  -  yond  the  sa  •  cred  page  I  seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  O  Liv 
Then  shall  all  bon-dags  cease,  All  fet  -  tere  fall,  And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All 
Then,  all  my  strug-gles  o'er,  Then,  vic-t'ry    won,     I   6hall  be-hold  Thee,  Lord.The  Liv  • 


Leg  Word! 
in    All. 
ing  One. 
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R.  Better. 


Erom  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 


Lowell  Mason. 


.    f  From  Greenland^'  icy  mountain,  From  India's  coral  strand 

^  V  Where    Afric's  sun-ny  fonnt-ains  (Ositt.)  Roll  down  their  golden  sand;  From  i 
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ancient   river,  From  many  a  palm-y  plain,  They  caB  as  to 


de  -  Sv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 
And  y«,  ye  waters,  roD, 
•Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
(ft  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator*. 
In  bliss  return*  to  reign* 


'2  What  tho'  the  spicy  breezes, 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Tho'  every  prospect  pleases, 
And  only  man  Is  vile? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  re  6trown, 
The  heathen  in  hisblindness, 
Bow  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


3  Shall  we,  whose  souk  are 
With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation  1  0  salvation! 
The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  came. 
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Guide  Me,  0  Thou  Great  Jenovan, 


William  Williams 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1. 


«  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je-ho-vah,  Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar-ren  land;      "i 

1 1     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, Keep  me  with  Thy  pow'r-ful  hand;  J  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till  I 

f  0  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountain,  Whence  the  healing  wa-ters  now;    \ 

\  Let    the    fiery,    cloud-y  pil  -  lar,  Lead  me  all  my  journey  through:    j  Strong  Deliverer.Be  Thou  still  my 


t 
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want  no  more:  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more, 
strength  and  shield;  Strong  Deliverer,Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


^f-^Z^Lfefe 
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3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  ny  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  thro'  the  swelling  current. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 
Sangs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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Charles  Wesley. 


A  Charge  to  Keep. 


*4 


Lowell  Mason 


1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have,  A  God  to  glo-ri 


--f-^-zrl 


A  nev -er  dy-ing  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 


2  1o  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill, 
Oh,  may  it  all  ray  pow'rs  eaggge, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 


3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As, in  Thy  sight  to  live; 
And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


4  Help  me  to  watch  and  prey, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  tefjay, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


226  One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought. 

Miss  Fhocbe  Carey. 


Philip  Phillips. 


.  L.  One  sweetly  sal-emn  thot  Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er;  Tm  nearer  home  to-day,  to-day,  Than  I  have  beeD  be  •  f  ore. 


r  -  ■  r  w  •  t -  -  ♦-    i 

Near-  er  ny  home,  Near-  er  ray  home.  Near-  er  my  home  to  -  day,  to-day,  Than  !   have  been  be-fore. 

■*•  ■#    0   *• .  ?• . — *-^#- * — P   ..  I — »-£: — f\   ,«-v 


2  Nearer  my  Father's  house,            J  3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  many  mansions  be;  Where  burdens  are  laid  down; 

Nearer  the  great  white  throne  tO«day,  Nearer  to  leave  the  cross  to-day 

Nearer  the  crystal  sea.                 (  And  nearer  to  the  crown. 


4  -Be  near  me  when  my  feet 
Are  slipping  o'er  tSs  brink; 

For  I  am  nearer  home  to-d3y, 
Pexhaps,  than  now  I  think. 
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H.  A.  K. 


Is  My  Name  Written  There? 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


L  Lord,  I J  care  not  for  riches,  Neither  silver  nor  gold;  I  would  make  sure  of  heaven,  I  would  ent-er  the  fold,-  in  too 
X  book  oi  Thy  kingdom,  With  its  pages  so  fair,  [Omit    .    ♦ »........) 


Ni;:tEf.f|i't:iliill'^r[lfft.,l|Hli  U,l 

T72 — 2r~- —  w_  i  SsFBiur..  ,  D.S. 
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■       9   -9      9      9   -g      g      9      m     •* W 0  -^     m_4_.*     '9 • g'^_      _±,g 

TeD  me,  Te-sus,my  Sav-ior,  Is  my  name  writ-ten  there?  Is  my  name  writ-ten  there,  On  the  pasajftfejaadfaixf 

"f"  ~f~   »-. m  .  »  .  » — » — m  .>? — .  #  .  #   ■  * — « — -,.  >j 


bb  i'   ?'» » ?-;  i?  £  .'ir  ifT ir  c  f it  g  ir  r  rip ii 


D.  S.— 1a  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  It  my  name  written  there? 


2  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea, 
But  Thy  blood,  0  my  Savior,  Is  sufficient  for  me; 
For  Thy  promise  is  written  In  bright  letters  that  glow, 

•'Xho'yoor  sins  be  as  scarlet,!  will  make  Utenlike  snow." 


3  Oh!  that  beautiful  city,  With  mansions  of- tight, 
With  its  glorified  beings,  In  pure  garments  of  white; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh  To  despoil  what  is  fair; 
Where  the  angels. are  wkhnf  ,13  my  name  written  theref 
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Work,  For  the  Night  is  Coming. 


Annie  L.  Walker 


FlNR  • 


L.  Mason. 


.   «  Work  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hour3; 


Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling,    ......    Work  'mid  springing  nWrs.Workwient&e  day  grow* 

D.C— Work  for  the  nighi  is  coming,    ........        When  man's  work  is  done. 


D.C. 


2  Work,  forthe  night  is  coming, 
•  Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Best  coineo  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  frying  minute-,   ' 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  comisg, 

When  man  works  en  raosa. 


;  $  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  sky; 
While  the  bright  tints  aro  gJowms, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth. 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more, 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkcaJaft 

Wiaa  roin't  vork  a  »'&* 
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B.  R.  P. 


Yield  Not  To  Temptation. 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  DR.  H.  R.  PALMER. 


H.  R.  PaLner. 


y       I       U    *    £  'f8^"  f'  '*'    g    "    r^-t:|t:    <    *    *   'if:    J*. 


I  r  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing  is  sin,  Each  vic-t'ry  will  help  yoa 
*  \  Fight  man-ful-ly  on  -  ward,  Dark  passions  suh  -  due,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus, 
a  i  Shun  e  -  vil  corn-pan  -ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God's  name  hold  inrev'rence, 
"•  IBe  tho't-fuland  earn-est,  Kind-heart-ed  and  true,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus, 
«  f  Tt>  him  that  o'er-com  -  eth,  God  giv  -  eth  a  crown,  Thro'  faith  we  shall  con-quer, 
**  lEfi     who  is    gar  Say-iour,  Our  strength  will  re-new,    Look  ev-er    to  Je  -  sua. 


-* w -    l*^* 

Someotfa-er  t9  win;       Hell  car -ry  yon  thro'. 

Nor  take  it    in  vain;      He'll  car  -  ry  yon  thro'.  Ask  the  Sav-iour  to  help  yea* 

Tho*  ©I  -  ten  cast  down;     He'll  car -ry  you  thro.' 

Q._.,J» P- * * P     ,f- 


ComfoTt,  Strengthen, and  keep  you;  He  is  will-ing  to  aid  yon,  He  will  car  -  ry  you  thro'. 


230  Wnen  ttie  Roll  is  Called  Dp  Yonder. 

COPYRIGHT.  1693,  BY  CHAS.    H.  GABRIEL. 
B.  M.  J.  USED  BY  PER    OF  J.  M.  BLACK.  OWNER. 


7.  M.  Black 


*  \  When  the  trum-pet  of  the  Lord  shall  Bound,and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And 
(  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall gath-  er   o  -  ver  on    the  oth  -  er  shore,  And 

a  5  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And 
t  When  His  chos  -  en  ones  shall  gath-er  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And 

o  \  Let  us  la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  of  sun,  Let 
I  Then  when  all     ef  life    is     o  -  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And 
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the 
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as 
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»ara-ing  breaks,  e-ter  -  nal  bright  and  fair;    roll  is  called  up  yonder,  111  be  there. 

0o  •  ry  of     His  res  -  nr-  rec-tion  share;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  therew 

talk     ©1  fill    His  wondrous  love  and  care;    roll  is  called  up  yonder,  Pll  be  therev 


m^=Ft 


CHORUS. 


3i=2= 


D.S-roU  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  therew 


When  the  roll is  called  i 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 


the  roll is  called  np 

When  the  roll  is  called  up 

£•_£:  £:•  ^r  -ft' 


When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder. 


der,  When  the  roll is  called  up  yon  -  der,  When  the  ' 

yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll   is  called  up  yon  -  der,  When  the 
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Higher  Ground, 


COPYRIGHT.  1898.  BY  J.  HOWARD  ENTWISLE. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je.        John  j.  hood,  owner,  used  by  per. 


Gnas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  I'm  pressing  on  the  up-ward  way.  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry    day; 

2.  My  heart  has  ne  de-sire  to  Btay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may; 
S.  I  want  to  live  a-bovo  the  world,  Tho'  Sa-tan's  darts  at  ma  are  hurled. 
4,1  want  to  scale  the  ut-most  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of    glo-ry  bright; 


Stfll  pray-ing    as      I   onward"  bound,"lord,plant  my  feet  on   fcigh-er  grouzrd\* 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound.My  prayer,my  aim  is   faigh-er  ground,  w   j 
For  faith  has  caught  tho  joy-ful  sound.  The  6ong  of  saints  on   high-er  ground*  -   , 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-ei  ground." 


D.  S.— than  X  have  found,  Lord.plant  my  feet  OH  lugh-SJ  ground. 

B7S. 


Lord,  lilt  me  up,  and  I  shall  stand  By  faith,  on  heaven's  table-land;  A  higher  plana 
>  ^  J*  «-?   •«- Jl 
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Gnarles  Wesley,  Alt. 


Blessed  Be  the  Name. 


w 


§ 


X-£-*L 


_Har.  By  J.  M.  Hunt.  __ 
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10  for   a    thou-saod  tongues  to  sing,   Bless-ed  ba  tBo -name  of.  til?  Lard*;' 
?-lTheglo*ric3    ol    my  God  and  King!  Bless-ed  ba  the  name  <f$£ 


9    \ 


2  I  Je»6uslthe  name  that  charms  ourfeare,  Biess*ed  be  the  name  of  tie  hft$J}       1    . 
■1  'Xis  mo  •  sic  io    the  ein  •  cer's  ears.  Blessed  be  the  oama  Cpj  tfl^jfiordf 

l^.g.v- 


Bless-ed   be  tho  name,  bless-ed  be  the  name,  Blesoed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord)        dttalordJ 

Ji ft-lS» 1  »     0.0.     0     O? ■»■•»■:■  *.—m  -J &  :-0r 


$  Re  breaks  the  pow'r  of  canceled  ein.  Blessed  be  etc,    14  1  never  shall  forget  that  day,  Blessed  be  etc. 

His  blood  c&aoalietfje  foulest  clew,  Bisssei  be  etc,  v   Whes  4.QU  «asbed  mj  sjns  avay,  Bleaacd  teflt     ' 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


George  KeitL 


Anne  Steele. 


1.  How  firm  a  foun-da-  tion,  ye  saints  ol  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  ex  •  cel-Ient  wordl 
2."Fear  not;  I  am  with  thee;  0  be  not  dis-mayed!  For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aidr 
3. "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  riv  -  era  of  sor-  row  shall  not -o  -  ver-flo-v^ 
4."When  through  fiery  tri-als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace,'  all-suf  -  fi-cient,  shall  be  thy  sup-ply, 

°"    »■»  ■  g> ns> — 0-  m  .  ^ — «> — ^~ 


~Y   4-  +  -~ — •"-*-  _ 

What  more  can  He  say  than  to  yon  He  hath  said,  To  yon,  who  for  ref-uge  to  Je  -  sua  have  fled? 
I'D  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand  Up  -  held  by  my  gra-cious,  om-nip  -  o-tent  hand. 
For  I  wiD  be  with  thee.thy  tri  -  als  to  bless,  And  sane  -ti-fy  to  thee  thy  deep-est  dis-  tress. 
The   flame  shaU  not  hurt  thee— I  onr  ly  de»8igQ..Tb.j_dros8,tft ^on-some,  and  thy  gold  to  re- fine. 


i6ME'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shaU  prove 

My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
1    fAnd  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn,' 
iiike  lambs  they  shall  still  jo  my  bosom  be  borne. 


6"  The  soul  that  on  Jeans  hath  leaned  for  repose. 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  foes; 
that  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 
I'D  neyerj  ^wwTiM.  nerex  forsake." 
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George  Keith. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


Portogallo. 


L  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  6aints  o!  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  wordl  What  mors  can  He 


^^m^mm 


say  than  to  yoo  He  hath  said.To  yon, who  for  re f  age  to  Jesas  have  fled?  Toyon.wbo  for  refuge  to  Jesus  hare  fled? 


^S^ 


m± 


mmmm 


& 


m* 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 
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COPYRIGHT   1903.  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
Rev.  Wm.  0.  Cashing.  USED  BY  PERM.SSiON. 

JoyfuUy, 


*LI 


Geo.  F.  Root. 

h  FlNR 


«  t  Ring  the  bells  of  heaven!  there  is  joy  to-day,  For  a  soul  re-turn-ing  from  the  wild;  \ 
\  Seel  the  Father  meets  him  out  upon  the  way,  Wel-coming  His  weary  wand'ring  child.  J 

«  i  Ring  the  bells  of  heaven!  there  is  joy  to-day,  For  the  wand'rer  now  is  re-con-ciled;  i 
* "}  Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sinful  way,  And  is  born  a-new  a  ransomed  child,     f 

a  i  Ring  the  bells  of  heavenlspreadthe  feast  today,  Angels  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strain, » 
\  Tell  the  joy-f ul  tidings!  bear  it  far  a  -  way,  For  a  precious  soul  is  born  a  -  gain,     f 


P.C.— 'lis  the  ransom'd  army,  like  a  mighty  sea,  Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free. 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 


CHOBUS. 


arcs. 


Glo-ry!  glo  -  ry!  how  the  an-gels  sing;  Glo-ry!  glo-ry!  how  the  lond  harps  ring; 


236  The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 

R.  Heber.  H.  S.  Cutler. 


&JH  il  .    ~.~i  J  U    N  J-hJ-^U^ri=     J  l*'.JNJ  Ml    B   I  I  i  J   !  Jl  J   1 


L  The  Son  ot  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  kingly  crown  to  gain:His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar;Who  follows  in  His  train? 

m  *  — 


v^r^^m 


Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe.  Triumphant  over  pain,  Who  patient  bears  His  cross  below,  He  follows  in  His  train. 


mmm^&m$im^m 


2  That  martyr  firsC  whose  eagle  eye  3 
>  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 
Who  saw  His  Master  in  the  sky; 
'And  called  or.  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him.witb  pardon  on  His  tongue 
;  E»  midst  of  mortal  pain,     [wrong, 
'HeprayMior  them  that  did  the 
"Who  follows  in  His  train?  / 
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George  Datfield. 


A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few, 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came;    [knew, 
Twelve  valiant  saints.their  hope  they 
And  mock'd  the  cross  asd  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd 
The  lion's  gory  mane;      )    [steel, 
They  bowed  their  heads  the  stroke 
Who  follows  in  their  train?  [to  feel. 

Stand  Dp  for  Jesus. 


A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, . 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Savior's  throne  rejoice 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  ol 
Thro'  peril,  toil,  and  pain,  [heav'oV 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  giv'ny 
To  foDow  in  their  train. 


G.  J.  Webb. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je 


Ye  sold-iers    of    the   cross; 
D.S.- 


Lift  high    His  roy  -  al    ban  -  ner, 
-Till     ev  -  'ry  foe     is   vanquished 


m\  if:  [  f  !TTmff#*f  If:  [  f  PT^ 
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It  must  not  suf  -  fer    loss: 
And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 


From  vie -fry  un«to    vie  -  fry  His    arm-y    shall  He    lead, 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 
In  this  His  glorious  day, 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own, 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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Cfcarles  Wesley. 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


Felice  Giardini. 


1.  Come, 

2.  Come, 

3.  Come, 

4.  To 


Thou  Al  •  might  -  y  King, 

Thou  in  -"car -nate  Word, 

ho  -  ly    Com  -  fort  -  er, 

the  great  One   in  Three, 


Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  might  «y  sword, 
Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear 
^The  high  -  est    prais  -  es    be 


Help  us  to    praise:  Fa-ther  all- 
Our  prayer  at- tend;    Come,  and  Thy 
In  this  glad  hour;    Thou  who  al- 
Hence,  ev-er  more!    His  so v 'reign 


-* — * 1 — 9~r 

gto   •  ri-ous,     O'er  all   vie  -  to  •    ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  •  ver  us,  An  •  cient  of      days! 

peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  Word  sne  -  cess:  Spir-it    of    .hoi  •  i-ness,  On    us     de  -  scendl 

might  -  y  art,  Now  rule   in   ev   -    'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us     de-part,  Spir  -  it     of     pow'rl 

maj   •  es  •  ty  May  we    in     glo   -   ry    see,  And  to    e  •   tei  •  ni  -  ty  Love  and   a  -    dorel 
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Alas!  and  Did  My  Savior  Bleed? 


L  Alasl  and  did  my  Savior  bleed?  And  did  ray  Sovereign  die?  Would  He  devote  that  sacred  bead  For  such  a  worm  as  If 


^^fSF^^^fif#|i^^e 


£  Was.it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 
\He  groaned  npon  the  tree? 
.Amazing  pity!  grace  trnkoown^ 
iAnd  love  beyond  degree  I 


3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide  4  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
And  shut  His  glories  "in,         [died,     The  debt  of  love  I  owe:  ^ 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,    I    Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  awaf,~] 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin.         I  _  *Tis  all  &at  I  can  do. 


Joy  to  the  World. 


G.  F.  Handel. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King;  Let  ev  •  'ry  heart  pre-pare  Him 

2.  Joy  to  the  worldl  the  Sav-ior  reigns;.  Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While  fields  and  floods,rock8,hills,anJ 
2.  No  more  let  sin  and  sor-  row  grow,  Nor  thorns  in-fest  the  ground;  He  comes  to  make  His  bless  -  ings 
4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  na-tions  prove  Tbe  glo  -  ries    of  His  right-eous- 

£  £'  £.£'  0  .I_t £  .£'£    i    >   -- 
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room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,~  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  nature  sing.  | 
plains,  Repeat  the  sounding  joy,  -      Re-peat  the  sounding  joy,      Re  •  peat,  re  •  peat  the  sounding  joy.  ( 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found,      Far     as,    far     as   the  curse  is  found.] 
And  wonders  of  His  love,      And    wonders,  won-ders  of  His  love. 

Sine. 


flow    Far  as  the  curse  is  found, 
oess,   And  wonders  of  His  love, 


.  Ao4  &*•▼*>••«  o»  •  Uj» 


And  Iimt'o  ud  n»  •  tare  i 
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Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned. 


Samuel  Stennatt. 


Thomas  Bastings. 
I k   I       1**' 


1.  Ma  •  jes  •  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Upon  the  Sav-ior's  brow; 

2.  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  corn-pare,  A-mong  the  sons  of  men; 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  dis-tress,  And  flew  to  my  re  •  lief; 


*=* 
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His  head  with  radiant  glories  crownedV 
Fair  •  er  is  He  than  all  the    fair 
For  me  He  bore  the  shame-ful  cross, 
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His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow,  His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 
That  fill  the  heav'nly  train,  That  fill  the  beav'nly  train. 
And  car-ned  all    my    grief,  And  car-ried  all    my    grief. 
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4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have: 

He  make  me  triumph  over  death. 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thiao. . 
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The  Great  Physician. 


Hi 


Wm.  Hunter. 
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Fin*       Refrain 


NB  REFRAIN. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 

D.S. 
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I                                                 V           ¥            I  •           '     " 

f  The  great  Phy-si-cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je  •  sus,  )  »  Sweetest  note  in  ser-aph  song,     \ 

I  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer.O  hear  the  voice  of  Je  •  sus.  i  I  Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue,  I 
D.  S. —Sweetest  car  •  ol  ev  •  er  sung,  "•  Je  •  6us,  bless-ed  Je  •  sus. 


2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oh  I  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 


3  AD  glory  to  the  dying  Lambl 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus;       , 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name,' 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, . 


4  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
Oh  I  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 
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Fade,  Fade  Each  Earthly  Joy. 


Mrs.  Boratins  Bonar. 


T.  E.  Perkins. 


Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy,  Je 
Tempt  not  my  soul  a  -  way,  Je 
Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je 
Fare-well,  mor  •  tal  -  i  -  ty,    Je 


■sus  is  mine!  Break  ev-'ry  ten  •  der  tie, 

•  sua  is  mine!  Here  would  I    ev  •  er    stay, 

•  sus  is  mineJ   Lost     in    this  dawn-ing    light, 
sus  is  mine!  Wei  -  come  e  •  ter  -  ni  •  ty, 


Je  •  sus  is  minel 

Je  •  sus  is  minel 

Je  *  sus  is  minel 

Je  •  sus  is  minel 


Dark  is  the  wil  -  der-ness,  Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place,  Je  -  sus  a  •  lone  can  bless,  Je  ■ 
Per  •  ish  •  ing  things  of  clay,  Born  for  but  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a-way,  Je  ■ 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried  Left  but  a  dis  -  mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  •  fied,  Je  • 
Welcome,  0  loved  and  blest,  Welcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome.my  Savior's  breast,  Je  < 


sus  is  mine! 
sus  is  minel 
sus  is  minel 
sus  is  minel 
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Ctarle*  Wesley. 


Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 


Arr .  by  Gabriel. 


"    f'P  "I 

1.  A  •rise,  my  soul,   a-rise.  Shake  oS  thy  guilt-y  fears;  The  bleeding  Sac  -  ri-JSce  In  thy  be-half  appears; 
2.*  He  ev  •  er  lives    a-bove,  For  me  to  in  -  ter-cede;  His  all-  re-deem-ing  lave  His  pre-cioas  blood  to  plead; 


T     » 

Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands.My  name  is  written  on  His  hands.My  name  is  writ  •  ten  on    His  "hands. 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 


am 


tlt- 


l=a: 


J5J  tJ££ 


£ 


^A. 


1 


?•   4   * 


P^f 


±± 


rr 


r-y-p-r-r— jp^T — ■ ■ i  tj  '   , 

Cho.— Hit  Spirit  antwert  to  tht  blood,  And  UIU  me  I  am  born  of  God,  And  teUt  vu  I  am  born  of  God. 


8  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  for  me; 
"Forgive  him,  0  forgive,"  they  cry 
*'Nor  let  the  ransomed  sinner  die," 
it'tfar  let  the  ransomed  sinner  die." 


j4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray. 
His  dear  Anointed  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His'  Son: 
His  Spirit  aaswers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God, 
And  tells  ce  I  am  born  of  God. 


To  God  I'm  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  bear; 
Be  owns  me  for  His  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And '  'Father,  Abba,  Father,' '  ajf 
And'Tather,  Abba,  Father,"  «^ 


245  There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 
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Will  L.  Thompson. 


*  V  -3- 

1.  There's  a  great  day  coming,  A  great  day  coming,There's  a  great  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  coming,  A  bright  day  coming/There's  a  bright  day  com-ing  by  and  by; 

3.  There's  a  sad  day  coming,  A    sad  day  coming,There'sa  sad   daycom-ingby  and  by; 


When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be  parted  right  and  left, 

Bat  its  brightness  shall  only  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  coiao 

When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  doom,"Depart,I  know  ye  not," 
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Dr.  J.  M.Gray. 


WFiat  Did  He  Dol 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  0.  F.  PUGH. 


W.  Owen. 


3.{ 


0  list -en  to  our  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  Count-ed  once  a  -  mong  the  lost;  > 
Yet,  One  came  down  from  heaven's  glo  -  ry  Sav  -  ing  us  at  aw-fulcost!) 
No  an  -  gel  could  His  place  have  tak  -  en.  High  -  est  of  the  high  tho'  he; ) 
ThelovedOne  on  the  cross  for  -  sak  -  en  Was  one  of  the  God-head  three!) 
Will  you  Bur  -  rend-er  to  this  Sav-iour?  To  Hisscep-tre  hum  -  bly  bow?  1 
You,  too  shall  come  to  know  His  fav  -  or,  He    will  save  you,  save  you  now./ 

r  f-  f-  f-  -r-  r  &  f-  ,r  4 


Who  saved  us  from  e  -  ter-nal  loss?  What  did  He  do? 

Who  but  God's  Son  up  -  on  the  cross?  Ho 
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Where  is    He  now?  In  heav-en     in-ter 

died  for  youl  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In  heav-en     in-ter 
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F.P.B. 
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osoever 


Will." 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


j  (  "Who-soever  heareth,"shout,shout  the  sound!  Spread  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  around; 
'  j  Tell   the  joyful  news  wher-ev-er  man  is  found: 
„  c  Who-so-ev-er  com-eth    need  not  de-lay,  Now  the  door  is  o-pen,  en-ter  while  you  may; 

I  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on-ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
o  i  "Who-so-ev-er  will!"the  promise  is  secure;"Who-so-ev-erwiIl,"forev-er  must  endure; 

1  "Who-so-ev-er  will!"  'tis  life  for-ev-er-more: 


MMSim^ps^^ 


^^ttn 


-Fine,  chobus. 


'Who-so  -  ev-er  will  may  come."  "Who-so-ev-er  will,    who  -  so-ev-  er  will:"  Send  the 


proc-la-ma-tion  o  -  ver  vale  and  hill;   'Tis    a  lov-inQ  Father  calls  the  wand'rer  home: 
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Rev.  Samuel  Stennett. 


On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks. 

T.  C.  O'KANE.  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


T.  C.  O'Eane. 


«   J  On  jor  -  dan's  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  3    Vfab  •  fad    em 
Ml*  Ca« 


naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py  land,  Where 


I  ffl?  peg  •  sea  •  sons  lie. 


We  will  rest  in  the  lair  and  hap-py  land,  Just  a-croes  on  theev»er- green  sh< 

V  «n3  by,  «T 

£-  ^  #  ^  *   *  *:*-  J    *.»•#•#• 


ore, 

e?  •  ffreen  ihem. 


h^fffffm^mufTf  f  f  iffiia 


U'jjii"  i"iim  )ij  j  f-fjjip 


ffingtbe  song  o!   Mos-es  and 


Lamb,  by  and  by,    And  dwell  with    Je  •  ens  ev  •  er  mora. 


$  G'er  all  those  wide-crtended  plains,  [3  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place,  14  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  send 
Shines  one  eternal  day;  I    And  be  forever  blest?  Would  here  no  longer  stay; 

tiere  God  the  Son  forever  reigns,  J    When  shalll  see  my  Father's  face,  J    Tho'  Jordan's  wares  around  me  0& 


And  scatters  night  away,  .-      |      And  in  Sis  bosom  rest? 
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I      fearless  I'd  taanch  away. 
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D.  W.  G.  Huntington 


The  Home  Over  There. 

T.  C.  O'KANE.  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


Tnllias  C.  O'Kane. 


nu.,jjir(;!iOT^^ 
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1.  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there,.  ;By  the -side  of  the  river  of  lights i  Where  the  saints^ali  aft* 
fc,  0  think  ol  the  friends  o-ver  there,  *Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  trodV  Of  the  songs  that  tfiey 
8*  My  Eav  -lor  is  now  o-ver  theremThere  my  kindreds  and  friends  are  at  rest,  Then  a  •  way  from  ray 
6>  rilsoonbe  at  home  o-ve*  tbereJlFor  the  end  of  my  !onr*ney  I   see;       Ma-ny  dear  to)   my 


v  i 


ow  ttere. 


oor-tal  and  lair,  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  whit»^^Oj^fBTjttere>_(KTer  titer?*     0  think"  of  tfia 
breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God.',,  0  think  of  tha 

eor  -  row  and  care,  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest.  ^  My  Sav-ior  is 

ieart,  o'-  ver  there.  Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me.over^ergr^OveT there",   over therej'll  eoon  be^at 


Tit* 

home  ever  there,  0*?er  there,         ©»ver  there*  o-ver  ttere,  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there, 

friends  over  there,  v    O  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 

now    over  there*  _  •  My  Sav-ior  is   now   o-ver  there8 

borne  over  therejorettSSra,-        'Overtlerev  J'Usoonbe  at  home  o-ver  there." 
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Blessed  Assurance. 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 
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^  1.  BJess-ed  as  *  sur  •  ance,  Je-sus  is  mine!  Ob,  what  a  foretaste  ol    gto-ry  63 -vine!  Heirol  sa> 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  per-fectde-  light,  Vis-ions  of  rap  •  ture  now  burst  on  my  sight,  An-gels  de» 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  all  is    at    rest,   I,   in  my  Sav -ior  am  hap -py  and  blest,  Watching  amf1 


jfcftt  1    "i    ft  r*  J  i  "Pi 


~JL 


flNK     CB0RC3. 


m 


i^^ 


▼a  »tion,  pur-chase  of    God,  |  Bom  of  His  Spi»  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood. ' 

scend-ing,  bring  from  a«bove,  c  Ech  •  oes.  of  mer  •  cy,  whis-pers  of     love.    This  is   my  sto  •  ry# 

wait  -  tag,  look.  -  ing  a  -  bove,     Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His   love. 


\JBiil*?PraiS'ing  my  Sav  •  ior  *1)  the  .day_toDg* 


ffivJWiiWiEf^ 


l  this  b  my  song,  Praising  my  Sav  •  ior  all-  the  day  long;  Tbi3  is  my  sto  •  ry,  this  is  ©y  song; 


^fftiTTnfrfff^.frjrrfff^ 
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J.  H.  Gilmore. 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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L  He  lead-eth  me!  O  bless  •  ed  tho't!  0  words  with  heav'nly  com-fort  fraught!  What»e'er  I  do,  wher* 

2.  •  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, By  waters  still,  o'er 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  or  re  -  pine,  Con  -  tent,  what-ev  •  er 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,When,by  Thy  grace.the  vict'ry's  won,E'en  death's  cold  wave  1 


^T^   CB0RTT9. 


_>n      i  *^ — 1^  y**      chorus.     •       • 


f  *»«  j  a 


©'er    I     "be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

troub-led  sea,  Still  rtis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me.    He  lead-eth  me,  He  lead«etb  me,  By  His  own 

lot     I.    see,  Since'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  toe. 

will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro' Jor*  dan  lead-eth  me.  _ 

1  ♦-*»-**  * 


^fe 


^fe 


t^^uum* 
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ifajjiu  iiMiim 


i-ii&U^ 


l4-fr-^ 


hand  He  lead-eth  me;  His  faith  •  ful  fol-low'r    I  would  be,  For  by  His  band  He   lead-eth  me. 

•g-  ,f-  £•  f-  f-  .f-    -    -  "* 
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J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


-*-" r 

Xi.  Come  ev  -  'ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord.'And  He  will  surely  give  yon  rest  By 

2.  For  Je  -  bus  shed  His  precious  blood,  Rich  bless-ings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  in-to  the  crimson  flood  That 

3.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in-to  rest;  Be  -  lieve  in  Him  with-out  de-lay,  And 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  ho- ly  band,  And  on  to  glo-ry  go.  To  dwell  in  that  ce-les-tial  land,  Where 

'  j  tfr  fry  ^^^-jg^g^-g^e^-#^-#-^_^_^ 


txust-ing  in  His  word, 
wasb-es  white  as  snow. 
you  are  ful-ly  blest, 
joys  im-mtr-ta!  flow. 

JL 


{On  -  ry  trust  Him,  on  •  ly  trust  Him,  On-ly  trust  Him  now;  J 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will..* }  save  you  now^ 
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Philip  Doddridg 


0  Happy  Day. 


E.  F.  RimBanlt. 
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nf\iin\ih^m 


? 
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,    f  6  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God  I ) 

"  t  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad.  > 

.10  hap  -  py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  lovel  1 

\  Let  cheerful  an-tbems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  / 


m 


Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day£ 
Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day; 

Jt 


f  r'ifn^^'rr^fi-lfrffn 
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When  Jesus 


washed  mv  sins  awavl  I  He  tauSht  me  how  to  watch  and  pra?  I 
washed  my  sins  away  I 1  ^  ^  re  m  .ofc  m  mg  ey_>ry  day;  j 


D.  S.  3  i  j»g  ^oae  ^  gfeat  transaction^ 
done;  , 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine* 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

•   Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart,- 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed^ 
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Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


Revive  Ds  Again, 


J.  J.  Husband. 


PyiJ  J  i  \H^^j^mft^^^ 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,     For    Je  -  sus  who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl  For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of  light,    Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  And  scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glo-ry  and  praise  To  the  Lambthat  was  slain.Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Be  -  vive  us    a  •  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 


255  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

Julia  Ward  Howe.  Melody,  "Glory  ■Hallelajai..' 


r.  JLiJ.  J>  J. 
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1.  Mine      eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -ry  of    the    com  -  fog  of  the  Lord;       He  is  tramp-ling  out  the' 

2.  I    have  seen  Him  in   the  watch-fires  of      a     hun-dred  cir-cling  camps;  They  have  boilded  Him  an 

3.  He  has  soond-ed  forth  the  trump-et  that  shall  nev  •  er  call   re  -  treat;    He  is    sift  -  ing  out  the 

4.  In    the  beau-ty  of    the  10  -  iest  Christ  was  born  a -■cross  the  sea,      With  a    glo  -  ry  in  His 


▼in-tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate-ful  light-ning  of  His  ter  -  ri- 
al-tar in  the  eve  -  ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His  right-eons  sentence  by  the  dim  and 
hearts  of  men  be-  fore  Hisjndg-ment  seat;  0  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  an  -  swer  Him!  be  ju  -  bi- 
too  -  som  that  trans  -  fig  -  ores  yon  and    me;  As  He  died  to  make  men  ho  -  ly,  let    as  die  to  make 


ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is- marching  on. 

flar  •  ing  lamps,  His  day  is  marching  on.  i  Glo  •  ry!  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jahl   Glo-ryt  glo-ry,  hal-le-ra-jabJ 

lant     my  feet,  Our  God  is  marching  on.  {  Glo  •  ry!  glo-ry,  hal-le  •  In-jah!  (D,S.2d  time.) 

make  men  free,  While  God  is  marching  on. 
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God  Be  With  You. 
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1.  God  be  with  you  tin  we  meet  again,  By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you,  Daily  manna  still  di  -  vide  you,- 
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God  be  with  jco  till  we  meet  a-gain.  Till  ws  meet,...      till  we  meet,       Till  we  meet  at  Je-i 

,  Till  we.  meet,  till  wo  meet  »-c«Jb. 
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feet;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain 

till  nntil- 
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3  God  be  with  you  tID  we  meet  again, 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
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Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Slow,  and  with  feeling. 


No,  Not  One. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  GEO.  C.  HUGG. 
OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT, 


Geo.  C  Ho«. 


Slow,  and  with  feeling.  ;>     >     >     isyX    >    ■>       \>*  >    Fine.  { 


.    I  There's  not    a  friend  like   the   low  •  ly     Je-sus,     No,  not  one!    no,  not  one!' 
'  ( None   else  could  heal  all    oar  souls'  dis  •  eas  -  es,      No,  not  one!  [Omit    .    .    .   ]  no,  not  onel 

r>  s, r>  ,r>  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  =* 


D.  C— TSere'*  not  a  friend  like   the  low 
Chorus.  ,        ,        ^       K 


IS 


m 


1 — r 


-fr-fr 


I 


*-ir-tf— f: 


J     #•    J  RF 


*=* 


Je  •  sua  knows  all       a  -  bout   our  strug-g! 


-gles, 


He     will    guide  till     the  day 


done; 


frr  r  f 


I   I   g 


£=£ 


g-  9  if  P  M 


E 


"2  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  holy,  No,  etc. 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  lowly,  No,  etc. 

3  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  as,  No,  etc. 
No  night  so  dark  bat  Bis  love  can  cheer  as,  No,  etc. 
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Hart. 


4  Did  ever  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  etc. 
Or  sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  Him?  No,  etc. 

5  Was  e'er  a  gift  like  the  Savior  given?  No,  etc. 
Will  He  refuse  as  a  home  Id  heaven?  No,  etc. 


Gome,  Ye  Sinners. 


J.  Ingalls. 

Fine    CHoars. 


•    f  Come,    ye     sin  •  nere,  poor  and  need 
*  I  Je    -  bos,    read  •  y    stands    to     save  you 
ID.  C.-Glo 


y,  Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  eore;  \ 
y,  love   and  pow'r.  I 


Full     of 


Torn  to  the 


Lord,  and  seek  sal 

§§Sr± 


va  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name, 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Ev'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fafl. 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  alL 


5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 
Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies,  > 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Himt 
Hear  Him  cry,  before  He  dies,  j 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone? 


Geo.  N.  Allen. 


L  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone.And  all  the  world  go  lree?No,there's  a  cross  for  ev'ry  one  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 


2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
'  \  Who  once  went  sorrowing  here! 

,\But  now  they  taste  unmingied  lave, 

.  And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free; '.J 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
Fox  there's  a  crown  for  me. . 


4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down. 
At  Jesus  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown 
And  His  dear  name  repeat.  ~~ 


I  Am  Coming,  Lord. 


Rev.  L.  Hartsongh. 


3  Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile 
Thou  dost  my  strength 
Thou  dost  my  vileness  fuDy 
HU  spotless  all,  and  pure. 
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Charlotte*  Elliott. 


3'TU  Jesns  calls  me  on,    » 
To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope, and  peace.and  I 
For  earth  and  beav'o  above. 


Just  As  I  A 


m. 


4  And  He  assurance  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
That  ev'ry  promise  is  fulfilled 
To  those  who  hear  and  do.  / 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


aa    I    ami  with  «■  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And  that  Thon  bidd'st  ma 

2.  Juet  aa    I    ami  and  wait  -  ing  not  To    rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  To  Thee,  whose  blood  can> 

3.  Just  ai    I    ami  tho'  toas'd  a-bout  With  many  a  conflict  many  a  doubt,  Fighting  and  fears  with* 


.  A 


Lamb  of  Godl  I  cornel  I  cornel 
cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  Godl  I  cornel  1  cornel 
in,     with -out,  O  Lamb  of  Godl  I  cornel  I    cornel 


4  Just  as  I  ami  poor,  wretched,  bEno\. 
v.  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

Tea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  cornel  I  cornel 

5  Just  as  I  am— thou  wilt  receive, 
*    WOt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse, 

Because  thy  promise  I  believe,     * 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  cornel  I  cornel 
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Mrs.  H.  M.  Hall.  \ 


Jesus  Paid  It  All. 


John  T.  Grape. 


•  I    I  bear  the  Saviornr/'Tby  strength  indeed  is  smal),ChiId  of  w'eakness.watch  and  pray.Find  in  me  thine  all  in  til.'" 


3  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 
Thy  power,  and  Thine  alone* 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
Aad  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 


3  For  nothing  good  have  I     .  <1 
Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim— 
I'D  wash  my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  CaJv'ry's  7 


4  And  when,  before  the  throne, 
I  stand  in  Him  complete 
"Jesus  died  my  soul  to  i 

My  lips  bbaD  still  repeal. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


At  the  Cross. 

COPYRIGHT  1885.  BY  R.  E.  HUDSON. 
USED  BY  PER. 


plppili^i 

^  (  Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed.And  did  my  Sov'reign  die, 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


i 


PPP 


\  Would    He  devote  that  sa- 


cred head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 


n    f  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,He  groan'd  upon  the  tree, 
I  A    -     maz-ing  pit-y,  grace 


gfe#^F 


s^ 


S£ 


unknown!  And  love  beyond  degret 
4 & » 


Prtf 


ps 


t=t=P 
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Chorus. 
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u   u  "if 

At  the  cross.at  the  cross.where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  roll'd 

ftFf  t>»  f 


giAlglg  P4J^ 
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S 
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PI     k  k 
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Hm* 


efew 


m 
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** 


way,       It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight,  And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 
roll'd  a-way, 


264  Hold  the  Fort. 


P.  P.  B. 


Hold  the  Fort. 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO.  OWNERS. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
few        _    i— I" 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  J  Ho».m7  comrades!  see  the  signal  Wav-ing  in  the  sky!  \ 

'  \  Ke-in-force-ments  now  appearing,  j     Tic  •  to-ry   is  nigh. 

2  5  See  the  mighty  host  ad-van c-ing,Sa- tan  lead-ing    on:  j 

*  (  Mighty  men  a-round  us  fall-ing,  J  Cour-age  tri-most  gone! 
g  c  See  the  glorious  banner  waving!  Hear  the  trumpet  blow!  i 

•  l  In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph  \      0  -  ver  ev-  rry  foe.  . 
^  i  Fierce  and  long  the  bat-tie  rag-es,  But  our  help  is  near; »  "• 

\  Onward  comes  our  great  Commander ,  \  Cbeer.my  comrades.cheer. 
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C.  H.  M. 


Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 

COPYRIGHT.  1893.  BY  H.  L   GILMOUR. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


sus  come  in 


to  your  heart? 


If    you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je 

If     you  de  -  sire  a  new  life   to  be  -  gin, 

If    'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je  •  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by, 

If  there's  a  tem-pest  your  voice  can-not  still,  Let  Je  •  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill, 

If  you  would  join  the  glad  song  of  the  blest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

If  you  would  en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest, 


Let  Je-sus  come  in  •  to  your  heart.    Just  now  your  doubtings  give  o'er,  Just 
[Last.]  Just  now  my  doubtings  are  o'er;  Just 


^^frFrm^r 


^MHfrkNg^a 


ject  Him  no  more,  Just  now,  throw  o-penthe  door;  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
ject-ingno  more;  Just  now,  I     o  -  pen  the  door,  And  Je-sus  comes  in-to  my  heart,  w 


1.  Why   do    you 

2.  What  do    you 

3.  Do      you  not 

4.  Why  do    you 


wait,  dear  broth-er 
hope,  dear  broth-er, 
feel,  dear  broth-er, 
wait,  dear  broth-er? 


Oh, 
To 

His 
The 


why  do 
gain  by 
Spir  -  it 
har  -  vest 


tar  »ry     so   long? 

fur  - ther  de  •  lay? 
now  striv  -  ing  with  -  in? 
is    pass  -  iug   a  -  way; 


Your  Sav-iour  is 
There's  no  one  to 
Oh,  why  not  ac 
Your  Sav-iour  is 


wait-ing    156  give  you       A    place  in  His  sanc-ti  -  fied  throng, 
save  you  but  Je  •  sus,   There's  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His    way, 
-  cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion,    And  throw  off  your  bur-den  of 
long -ing  to  bless  you;   There's  dan-ger  and  death  in  de 

>     f* 


sin? 
lay. 
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Softly  and  Tenderly. 

BY  PER.  WILL  E.  THOMPSON  &  CO..  E.  LIVERPOOL.  O., 
THE  THOMPSON  MUSIC  CO..  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der  -  ly     Je-sus     is  call-ing,   Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  plead-ing,  Plead-ing  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  pass-ing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Think  of  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for    me; 


At  the  heart's  por-tal  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath'ring,and  death's  night  is  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  nre. 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd,  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,     Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 


Come  home,  come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come    home, 

Come  home,  come  home. 


Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der -ly,     Je-sus    is  call-ing,     Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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W.  E.  Witter 


While  Jesus  Whispers. 

COPYRIGHT.  1879.  BY  H.  R.  PALMER. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


H.  R.  Pair 


1.  While  Je-sus  whispers  to  you.  Come,  sinner,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  come\ 

2.  Are    you  too  heav-y  -  la-den?  Come,  sinner,  come!   Jesus  will  bear  your  burden.  Come,  sinner,  come! 

3.  0     hear  His  tender  pleading,  Come,  sinner,  come!  Come  and  receive  the  blessing, Come,  sinner, cornel 


Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him,  Come,  sinner,  come!  Now  is  tbe  time  to  know  flim,  Come,  sinner,  cornel 
Je  -  sus  will  not  deceive  you,  Come,  sinner,  come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  redeem  you,  Come,  sinner,  come! 
"While  Je-sus  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sinner,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  comet 
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John  Howard  Payne* 


Home,  Sweet  Home. 

-i — t-2-t 


H.  R.  Bishop, 


§sa#^^^ 


.    r  Mid'  pleas-ures  and    pal  •  a  •  ces  though  we  may  roam,  »  f  A     charm  from  the  skies  seems  to 

\Beit    ev  •  er     so    hum-ble,  there's  no  place  like  (home;    \  Which 
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$=K 
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seek  thro'  the  world,  is  ne'er 
2:  £:    h£ 
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t 
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ha]  -  low  ns  there,  1 

met  with  else-    •  f  where.  Home,home,sweet,sweet  home, Be  it  ever  so  humble, there's  no  place  like  home. 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 


W.  Cowper 


There  is  a  fountain  Mad  with  blood.Drawn from  Immanuers  veins,   . 

And  sinners, plung'd  beneath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their 

D.S.And  sinners.plung'd  beneath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their 


guilty  stains;  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Loseall  their  guilty  stains; 
guilty  stains;   *  m^f^ 


fiW^pr-rifrnT'iil 


Lowell  Mason. 

V 

2  ¥n*e  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  n* 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  Of* 
i  Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3,  Thou  dying  Lamb*  Thy  precious  n 
)  Shall  never  lose  its  power,  [blood 
'  Till  all  the  jansomed  Church  of  God 

•f  Be  saved,  to  sin  do  mora. 

4.  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  tie  \ 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply  [streaa 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  themoj. 
i  /M  shall  be  fill  I  die*. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweiier  song, 
111  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  Iispmg.stammerinf 
Lies  sjlent  in  the  grave.  __  [toogua 


Glorious  Fountain. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


j  |  mere     is  a  ' oant-ain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn 
' '  And  sins  ers.pl ung'd  beneath  that  flood-, ben  eath  that  flood, be  n  eat h  that  flood,  A  nd  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  doodJLosa 

u>  -  +.   +  J*2  9    _    _    _    _   _ 


tron  ImmanuePs  Teins;  i 


all  their  guilty  stains. »        Oh,  glorious  fountain!  Here  win  I  stay.    And  in  thee  ev  -  ex  Wash  my  sins  a  •  »ay. 


s 
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OK,  How  I  Love  Jesus. 


%.  There  I   is     a  name  I  love  to  bear,  I    love  to  sing  its  worth;    It  \ 

1 sounds  like  rcus-ic  io  mine  ear,  The  r«»         p*—      s    sweet-est  name  on  eartfr, 

-<m — #-*» 


& 


.-  .  .    i    k  .   k  .     .  M— : : — r 
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m 


b:J.  T   J  J"  I  I       KImJ    -"    r   J-J.    «TV 
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r  *    it 
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{Oh,  how  I    love    Je  •  sus, 
Oh,  how  I    love    Je  •  sus,  Be* 


1-+T9- 


Ob,  bow  I    love   Je  •  sus, 

!-s  t*  \  cause    b  6rst  loved  me. 


3  It  tells  me  of  a  Savior's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood; 
The  annex's jjeriectjle*-. 


3  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  bath 

In  store  for  every  day, 

And  tho'  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 
i  Yields  sunshine  all  the  wax*. 


4  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  bear! 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  par\ 
That  none  can  bear  below. 
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The  Cleansing  Wave. 


Mrs.  Pr,oebe  Palmer. 


BY  PERMISSION. 

rri- 
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h,  now    1  see   the   crim-son  wave  The  fountain  deep  and  wide;   I 
Je-  6us,  my  Lord,  might-y    to  save,  I  Points  to 

0. 


His  wounded  side-- 


/The  cleansing  stream 


eeel     I   seel    I  plunge,  and  ob,  it  cleans-etb  me;  \ 
I  Ok  praise  the  Lord,  it  deans-eth  me,    it    cleans-eth  me,  / 


yes,  deans-eth  me- 


3  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 
I  bear  the  speaking  blood: 
ft  speaks!  poluced  nature  dies— 
fjnY*  'neatli  tne  piBMji  flood, 
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3  I  rise  to  walk  inheav'n's  own  light,[4  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven 
Above  the  worid  and  sin,      [white!    To  feel  the  blood  applied; 
With  heart  made  pure  and. garments]    And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  tawi 
And  Christ  enthroned  within,         |   Hj  Jesa  crucified. 


W.  J.  K. 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 

COPYRIGHT.  1892,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
USED  EY  PERMISSION. 


W«.  J.  tirkpatricfc. 
®    J £. 


L  I've  wandered  far  a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  The  paths  of   sin     too 

2.  I've  wast-ed  man -y     precious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  I    now    re -pent  with 

3.  Fm  tired  of  sin  and    straying,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  I'll  trust  Thy  love,  be- 


D,  S.-O  -  pen  wide  Thine 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home, 

Fine.  Chorus. 


D.a. 


long  I've  trod;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 
bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

IV^lZt  K  FS  =f  tZl  <»»*»*»..  eon^home,  Neven-ore  taro™, 
died      for  me;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
than  the  snow;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


of  love;  Lord,  I'm  coming  homo. 


In  the  Cross 


^         1       ' 

1.  In  the  cros9    of     Christ    I  glo  -  ry,     Tow'ring  o'er 

2.  When  the  woes  of      life  o'er-take  me,    Hopes  de-ceive, 


the  wrecks  of  time;     AU     the  light     of 
and    fears  an  •  noy,     Nev  •  er  shall    the 


*n — i 

ea  •  cred  sto  •  ry      Gathers  round  its  head  sub-lime, 
cross  for -sake  me;    Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

I        I 


3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  All  our  sins 


1 


and  griefs  to  bear!  What  a  priv-i-lege  to    car  *  ry 
D.  S.— All  be-cause  we  do  not   car  -  ry 
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Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer!  0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  *  feit,      0  what  aeed-less  pain  we  bear, 
Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 


*-+ 


—\ U  "U  '/   u    v     — 

1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer? 
0  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
\0  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry, 
Evary  thing  to  God  in  prayer  I 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywnere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Ara  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge,  • 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise.forsake  theefr 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. I tb«&. 


0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness 


Lowell  Mason. 


Thro*  ■ "  •  ges  join'd  is  tune/'Smg"  "Ho  -  tyt  ho  -  ry,Tbia»--  IjjFL  Th    the  great  God  Tri-one 


1 — 1 — 1 r4 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 
I  The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  oar  salvation, 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth 
On  thee,  oar  Lord,  victorious, 
•  The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 
A  triple  light  was  given. / 
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George  Heatb. 


I  V     . 

3  To-day  on  weary  nations  . 
The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations  '■ 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowug 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  Sowing 
With.soul-refresEng  streams. 


4  New  graces  ever  gaining* 
From  this  our  day  of  of  resV 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest;; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises^ 
To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  church  her  roiee  cpraisa* 
To  thee,,  blest  Three  m  One* 


My  Soul,  Be  on  Thy  Guard. 


Lowell  Mason. 


U      '        '         ' 
1.  My  soul,beonthygaard;Tenthousandfoesarise;ThehostsoIsin  are  pressing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the* 


TTf/g-g- 


2-£ 


•awtnee  I 


mt 


I 


j[r~w~»-w 


*=£*■ 


-n — 1  TV  i  '1 — r 

2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

NThe  battle  ne'er  give  o'er, 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

.And  belpjdJTiae  implore^ 
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J.H.S. 


r 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  tiH  death) 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God: 
He'D  take  thee,  at  thy  parting. 


r_I_w  _     . j  f-p- 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down:    I  __ 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 


Till  thou  obtain  the  cro wn^'       J_  To  His  divine  abode.         threats 


Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


J.  H.  Stockton." 


.#.  a    •££  j.JTJ.rJ** 


1.  Jesus  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry:  Unless  Thou  help  me, I  must  die;  Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nign,  And 

2.  Helpless  I  am.andfull  of  guilt.But  yet  Thy  blood  was  for  me  spilt:  And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wu%Bul 

3.  No  prep  -a  -  ra-tion  can  I  make,  My  best  resolves  I  only  break;  Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And 
A.  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  Thy  love,  Thyfull  salvation  IwouldproTe;  Buteinceto  Tteel  can-not  moTe,  Ob, 


take  me  as      1     am.         Take  me  as       I        am,...  Take  me     as     "     am, 

Take  Be.  tat*     ■»       «a      1       aa>       Ttla    n*.    tax*     b»     ar       I    aa* 

■i-wt-    ' 


fete  me  u     I    tov 


if 


Gloria  Patri,  No.  1 


Charles  Meine&e. 


Glo  •  ry  be     to  the  Fa  •  ther,      and     to    the  Son,  and    to    the  Ho  •  ly    Ghost;  As    it 
jg:    ft-ff-.f-f H*      f     f   IM     *     f    * 


Gloria  Patri,  No,  2. 


Gregorian. 


I 


i  1  |g 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to    the     Son,         and       to     the     Bo  •  ly   Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er      shall  be.  world   with  •  ont     end.    A  ■  men. 

_  _*a.         _        jO.  jCL.  .£2.      _o. 
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282  All  People  Tnat  On  Earth  Do  Dwell. 

Psalm  100.  Louis  Bourgeois. 


r^-9 — w — JQ.    J£      i — 9 — w — w 

1.  AD  peo  •  pie  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheer-ful  voice;Him  serve  with  mirth, His 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  in-deed;  With-out  our  aid    He   did    us  make;We  are  His  flock,  He 
Praise  Cod  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  pirn  all  creatures  here  below;  Praise  Him  a  •  bovt   y» 

m      m 1 I       \m+--?--^-?-*-      **-■?■+■ 


I  «/  I  si/  I 


g±rijjj,i^mj 


praise  forth  ten, Come  ye  be  •  fore  Him  and  re  •  Joice. 
doth  us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
keav'nly  hosts',  Praise  Father,  Son  and  Bo  -  Jj/Gfowt. 


± 
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3  0  enter  then  His  gates  with  joy, 

Within  His  courts  His  praise  proclaim 
Let  thankful  songs  your  tongues  employ, 
0  bless  and  magnify  His  name. 

4  Because  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 

_  His  truth  at  al)  times  firmly  stood, 

And  shall  from  age  to  age 


raise 


God, 


Thos.  Kenn. 


Rev.  George  Coles. 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow:  Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below;  Praise  Hun  above  ye  beav'trfy  hosts; 

rr- ~r> — ~£—* „ a _m m 1    -g- a ^ I     ^m*     -        -      _  m        m 


Praise  Father.Son.and  Holy  Ghost.Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow;Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below; 

U- 


$mk 


Ile$jMm$it)t  Ttetuftntjs 


284        Psalm  95-96 

O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the 
Lord;  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise 
to  the   Rock  of  our  salvation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence 
with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joy- 
ful noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and 
a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places 
of  the  earth:  the  strength  of  the 
hills  is  his  also. 

The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it; 
and  his  hand  formed  the  dry  land. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down:  let  us  kneel  before  the 
Lord,  our  Maker. 

*     *     * 

O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new 
song:  sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  the 
earth. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his 
name;  shew  forth  his  salvation 
from  day  to  day. 

Declare  his  glory  among  the 
heathen,  his  wonders  among  all 
people. 

For  the  Lord  is  great,  and 
greatly  to  be  praised:  he  is  to  be 
feared  above  all  gods. 
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Salvation. 


I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills,  from  whence  cometh  my 
help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord, 
which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be 
moved:  he  that  keepeth  thee  will 
not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel 
shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord 


is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by 
day,  nor  the  moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee 
from  all  evil:  he  shall  preserve  thy 
soul. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  go- 
ing out  and  thy  coming  in  from 
this  time  forth,  and  even  for  ever- 
more. 

The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my 
salvation;  whom  shall  I  fear? 

The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my 
life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid? 

When  the  wicked,  even  mine  ene- 
mies and  my  foes,  came  upon  me 
to  eat  up  my  flesh,  they  stumbled 
and  fell. 

Though  an  host  should  encamp 
against  me,  my  heart  shall  not 
fear:  though  war  should  rise 
against  me,  in  this  will  I  be  con- 
fident. 

One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the 
Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after;  that 
I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 
Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life, 

To  behold  the  beauty  of  the 
Lord,  and  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

286       Winning  Souls. 

For  we  are  laborers  together 
with  God. 

The  field  is  the  world. 

Behold,  I  say  unto  you.  Lift  up 
your  eyes  and  look  on  the  fields. 
for  they  are  white  already  to  har- 
vest. 

He  first  findeth  his  own  brother, 
Simon,  and  saith  unto  him,  We 
have  found  the  Messias.  .  .  . 
And  he  brought  him  to  Jesus. 

Let  him  know  that  he  which 
converteth    the    sinner    from    the 


Responsive  Readings. 


215 


error  of  his  way,  shall  save  a  soul 
from  death,  and  shall  hide  a  mul- 
titude  of  sins. 

And  they  that  be  wise  shall 
shine  as  the  brightness  of  the 
firmament,  and  they  that  turn 
many  to  righteousness,  as  the 
stars,  for  ever  and  ever. 

They  that  sow  in  tears  shall 
reap  in  joy. 

He  that  goeth  forth  and  reap- 
eth,  bearing  precious  seed,  shall 
doubtless  come  again  with  rejoic- 
ing, bringing  his  sheaves  with  him. 

His  Lord  said  unto  him,  Well 
done,  good  and  faithful  servant; 
thou  hast  been  faithful  over  a  few 
things,  I  will  make  thee  ruler  over 
many  things.  Enter  thou  into  the 
joy  of  thy  Lord. 

And  let  us  not  be  weary  in  well 
doing,  for  in  due  season  we  shall 
reap  if  we  faint  not. 

287         Our  Refuge 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress:  my  God; 
in  him  will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from 
the  noisome  pestilence. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his 
feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy 
shield  and  buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow 
that  flieth  by  day; 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth   in    darkness;   nor   for   the   de- 
struction   that    wasteth    at    noon 
day. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy 
side,  and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right 
hand;  but  it  shall  not  come  nigh 
thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the 
Lord,  which  is  my  refuge,  even 
the    Most    High,    thy    habitation; 


there  shall  no  evil  befall  thee, 
neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh 
thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels 
charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in 
all  thy  ways. 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their 
hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion 
and  adder:  the  young  lion  and  the 
dragon  shalt  thou  trample  under 
feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love 
upon  me,  therefore  will  I  deliver 
him: 

I  will  set  him  on  high,  because 
he   hath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I 
will  answer  him:  I  will  be  with 
him  in  trouble;  I  will  deliver  him, 
and  honor  him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him, 
and  show  him  my  salvation. 

288         All  for  Jesus. 

Come  out  from  among  them, 
and  be  ye  separate,  saith  the  Lord, 
and  touch  not  the  unclean  thing. 

For  this  is  the  will  of  God,  even 
your  sanctification. 

Forasmuch  as  ye  know  that  ye 
were  not  redeemed  with  cor- 
ruptible things,  as  silver  and  gold, 
but  with  the  precious  blood  of 
Christ. 

Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord, 
and  he  shall  sustain  thee:  he  shall 
never  suffer  the  righteous  to  be 
moved. 

Are  not  two  sparrows  sold  for  a 
farthing?  and  one  of  them  shall 
not  fall  on  the  ground  without 
your  Father. 

Fear  ye  not,  therefore,  ye  are  of 
more  value  than  many  sparrows. 

A  bruised  reed  shall  he  not 
break,  and  the  smoking  flax  shall 
he  not  quench. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor 
and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will 
give  you  rest. 

For  we  have  not  an  high  priest 
which  can  not  be  touched  with  the 
feeling  of  our  infirmities;  but  was 
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in   all  points   tempted  like  as 
are.  yet  without  sin. 

But  if  we  walk  in  the  light,  as 
he  is  in  the  light,  we  have  fellow- 
ship   one    with    another,    and    the 
blood    of    Jesus     Christ    his 
clear.  :rom  all  sin. 

For  both  he  that  :h  and 

they  who  are  sanctified  are  all  of 
one:  for  which  cause  He  is  not 
ashamed  to  call  them  brethren. 

Love  not  the  world.     If  any  man 
e    the    world,    the    love    of   the 
Father  is  not  in  him. 

For  all  that  is  in  the  world,  the 
hist  of  the  flesh,  and  the  lust  of 
eyes,  and  the  pride  c  5   not 

he  Father,  but  is  of  the  world. 

And  the  world  passeth  away,  and 
the  lust  thereof;  but  he  that  doeth 
the  will  of  God  abideth  forever. 


289        Praising  God. 


O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty 
of  holiness. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence 
with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a 
joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

Bless  the  Lord.  O  my  soul,  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his 
holy  name. 

Bless  the  Lord.  O  my  soul.  ar.  i 
forget  not  all  his  benefits. 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniqui- 
ties, who  healeth  all  thy  dise:. 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de- 
struction: who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving  kindness  and  tender  mer- 
cies. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  grac- 
s,   slow  to  anger  and  plentious 
in  mercy. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after 
our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  accord- 
ing to  our  iniquities. 

Ear  as  '.r.t  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil- 
dren, so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him. 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips:  andl 
my  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy 
praise. 


0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord* 
for  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

290  Praise  and  Prayer. 

1  was  glad  when  the>*  said  unto 
me.  Let  us  go  into  the  house 
Lord. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving,   and    into    his    courts 

They   that   wait   upon    the    Lord 
shall    renew    their    strength:    they 
shall    mount    up    with 
eagles. 

-'..ty  shall  run,  and  not  be 
wearj*;  they  shall  walk,  and  not 
faint. 

Blessed     are     they     which     do 
hunger  and  thirst  after  righteous- 
for  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 
for  they  shall  see  God. 

If  any  man  sin,  we  have  an  ad- 
vocate with  the  Father,  Jesus 
Christ  the  rightec 

Wherefore  he  is  able  to  save 
them  to  the  uttermost,  that  come 
unto  God  by  him. 

Draw  nigh  to  God.  and  he  will 
draw  nigh  to  you. 

and  ye  shall  receive; 
seek,  and  ye  shall  rind:  knock, 
and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  3*ou. 

Let    us    therefore    come    boldly 
unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we 
may  obtain  mercy,  and  find  grace 
rip  in  time  of  need. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down:  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord 
our   Maker. 

291  Tne  Shepherd  Psalm. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I 
shall  not  v 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 
green  pastures:  he  leadeth  me  be- 
side the  still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul: 

He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of 
righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

Yea.  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I 
will  fear  no  evil: 


Responsive  Readings. 


217 


For  thou  art  with  me;  they  rod 
and  thy  start,  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
presence  of  mine  enemies: 

Thou  anointest  my  head  with 
oil:  my  cup  runneth  over. 

'.y  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  oi  my  life: 

And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  oi 
the  Lord  for  ever. 

292     The  Lord  is  Good. 

O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is 
good:  blessed  is  the  man  that  trust- 
eth  in  him. 

0  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints: 
for  there  is  no  want  to  them  that 
fear  him. 

The  young  lions  do  lack,  and 
suffer  hunger: 

But  they  that  seek  the  Lord 
shall  not  want  any  good  thing. 

Come,  ye  children;  hearken  unto 
me: 

1  will  teach  vou  the  fear  of  the 
Lord. 

What  man  is  he  that  desireth 
life,  and  loveth  many  days,  that  he 
may  see  good? 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and 
thy  lips  from  speaking  guile:  de- 
part from  evil,  and  do  good;  seek 
peace,  and  pursue  it. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon 
the  righteous,  and  his  ears  are 
open  unto  their  cry. 

The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against 
them  that  do  evil,  to  cut  off  the 
remembrance  of  them  from  the 
earth. 

The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord 
heareth.  and  delivereth  them  out 
of  all  their  troubles. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them 
that  are  of  a  broken  heart:  and 
saveth  such  as  be  of  a  contrite 
spirit. 
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Isaiah  55. 


1.  Ho,   every  one  that  thirsteth, 
come  ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that 


hath  no  money;  come  ye,  buy.  and 
eat:  yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk 
without  money  and  without  price. 

2.  Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money 
for  I  ch  is  not  bread:  and 
your  labour  for  that  which  - 

not?  hearken  diligently  unto  me.  and 
eat  ye  that  which  is  good,  and  let 
your  soul  delight  itself  in  fa: 

3.  Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto 
me :  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live : 
and  I  will  make  an  everlasting  cove- 
nant with  you,  even  the  sure  mercies 
of  David. 

4.  Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a 
witness  to  the  people,  a  leader  and 
commander  to  the  people. 

5.  Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation 
that  thou   knowest   not.    and   nations 

knew  not  thee  shall  run  unto 
thee,  because  of  the  Lord  thy  God, 
and  for  the  Holy  One  of  Israel ;  for 
he  hath  glorified  thee. 

6.  Seek  ye  the  Lord*  while  he  may 
be  found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he 
is  near: 

7.  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his 
way,    and   the   unrighteous    man    his 

I thoughts:    and    let   him    return   unto 
'the    Lord,   and   he   will   have   mercy 

upon  him:   and  to  our  God,  for  he 

will  abundantly  pardon. 

8.  For  my  thoughts  arc  not  your 
thoughts,  neither  are  your  ways  my 
ways,  saith  the  Lord. 

9.  For  as  the  heavens  are  higher 
than  the  earth,  so  are  my  ways 
higher  than  your  ways,  and  ray 
thoughts  than  your  thoughts. 

10.  For  as  the  rain  cometh  down, 
and  the  snow  from  heaven,  and  re- 
turneth  not  thither,  but  watereth  the 
earth,  and  maketh  it  bring  forth  and 
bud,  that  it  may  give  seed  to  the 
sower,  and  bread  to  the  eater; 

11.  So  shall  my  word  be  that  go- 
eth  forth  out  of  my  mouth:  it  shall 
not  return  unto  me' void,  but  it  shall 
accomplish  that  which  I  please,  and 
it  shall  prosper  in  the  thing  whereto 
I  sent  it. 

12.  For  ye  shall  go  out  with  joy, 
and  be  led  forth  with  peace:  the 
mountains  and  the  hills  shall  break 
forth  before  you  into  singing,  and 
all  the  trees  of  the  field  shall  clap 
their  hands. 
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13.  Instead  of  the  thorn  shall 
come  up  the  fir  tree,  and  instead  of 
the  brier  shall  come  up  the  myrtle 
tree :  and  it  shall  be  to  the  Lord  for 
a  name,  for  an  everlasting  sign  that 
shall  not  be  cut  off. 
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1.  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walk- 
eth  not  in  the  counsel  of  the  un- 
godly, nor  standeth  in  the  way  of 
sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of 
the  scornful. 

2.  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of 
the  Lord;  and  in  his  law  doth  he 
meditate  day  and  night. 

3.  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree 
planted  by  the  rivers  of  water,  that 
bringeth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  sea- 
son;  his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither; 
and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  pros- 
per. 

4.  The  ungodly  are  not  so :  but  are 
like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth 
away. 

5.  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners 
in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous 

6.  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way 
of  the  righteous :  but  the  way  of  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 
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of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the 
simple. 

8.  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are 
right,  rejoicing  the  heart:  the  com- 
mandment of  the  Lord  is  pure,  en- 
lightening the  eyes. 

9.  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean, 
enduring  forever:  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  alto- 
gether. 

10.  More  to  be  desired  are  they 
than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold: 
sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the 
honeycomb. 

11.  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  ser- 
vant warned:  and  in  keeping  of 
them  there  is  great  reward. 

12.  Who  can  understand  his  er- 
rors? cleanse  thou  me  from  secret 
faults. 

13.  Keep  back  thy  servant  also 
from  presumptuous  sins;  let  them 
not  have  dominion  over  me :  then 
shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be 
innocent  from  the  great  transgres- 
sion. 

14.  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth, 
and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be 
acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my 
strength,  and  my  redeemer. 


296 


M 


issionary 


1.  The  heavens  declare  the  glory 
of  God;  and  the  firmament  sheweth 
his  handiwork. 

2.  Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech, 
and  night  unto  night  sheweth  knowl- 
edge. 

3.  There  is  no  speech  nor  lan- 
guage, where  the  voice  is  not  heard. 

4.  Their  line  is  gone  out  through 
all  the  earth,  and  their  words  to  the 
end  of  the  world.  In  them  hath  he 
set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun. 

5.  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  com- 
ing out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoic- 
eth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

6.  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end 
of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto 
the  ends  of  it:  and  there  is  nothing 
hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

7.  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 
converting  the   soul:   the   testimony 


God  so  loved  the  world  that  he 
gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whosoever  believeth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into  the 
world  to  condemn  the  world,  but 
that  the  world  through  him  might 
be  saved. 

The  Father  sent  the  Son  to  be  the 
Saviour  of  the  world. 

Christ  also  hath  loved  us,  and  hath 
given  himself  for  us. 

He  is  the  propitiation  for  our 
sins: 

And  not  for  ours  only,  but  also 
for  the  sins  of  the  whole  world. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  ood,  which 
taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world. 

This  is  indeed  the  Christ,  the 
Saviour  of  the  world. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  na- 
tions, baptizing  them  in  the  name  of 
the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of 
the  Holy  Ghost. 
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1.  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the 
fullness  thereof ;  the  world,  and  they 
that  dwell  therein. 

2.  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon 
the  seas,  and  established  it  upon  the 
floods.  , 

3.  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill 
of  the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in 
his  holy  place? 

4.  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and 
a  pure  heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up 
his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  de- 
ceitfully. 

5.  He  shall  receive  the  blessing 
from  the  Lord,  and  righteousness 
from  the  God  of  his  salvation. 

6.  This  is  the  generation  of  them 
that  seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face, 
O  Jacob.     Selah. 

7.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ; 
and  be  ye  lifted  up  ye  everlasting 
doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come  in. 

8.  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The 
Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty  in  battle. 

9.  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 
even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting 
doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come  in. 

10.  Who  is  this  King  of  glory? 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King 
of  glory.     Selah. 
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7.  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  pa- 
tiently for  him:  fret  not  thyself  be- 
cause of  him  who  prospereth  in  his 
way,  because  of  the  man  who  bring- 
eth  wicked  devices  to  pass. 

8.  Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake 
wrath:  fret  not  thyself  in  any  wise 
to  do  evil. 

9.  For  evildoers  shall  be  cut  off: 
but  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

10.  For  yet  a  little  while,  and  the 
wicked  shall  not  be:  yea,  thou  shalt 
diligently  consider  his  place,  and  it 
shall  not  be. 

11.  But  the  meek  shall  inherit  the 
earth;  and  shall  delight  themselves 
in  the  abundance  of  peace. 
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Fret  not  thyself  because  of  evil 
doers,      neither      be     thou      envious 
against  the  workers  of  iniquity. 

2.  For  they  shall  soon  be  cut 
down  like  the  grass,  and  wither  as 
the  green  herb. 

3.  Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  do  good ; 
so  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and 
verily  thou  shalt  be  fed. 

4.  Delight  thyself  also  in  the 
Lord  ;  and  he  shall  give  thee  the 
desires  of  thine  heart. 

5.  Commit  thy  way  unto  the 
Lord  ;  trust  also  in  him ;  and  he 
shall  bring  it  to  pass. 

6.  And  he  shall  bring  forth  thy 
righteousness  as  the  light,  and  thy 
judgment  as  the  noonday. 


1.  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God, 
according  to  thy  loving  kindness: 
according  unto  the  multitude  of  thy 
tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

2.  Wash  me  thoroughly  from 
mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from 
my  sin. 

3.  For  I  acknowledge  my  trans- 
gressions: and  my  sin  is  ever  before 
me. 

4.  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I 
sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  thy 
sight:  that  thou  mightest  be  justi- 
fied when  thou  speakest,  and  be  clear 
when  thou  judgest. 

5.  Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  in- 
iquity;  and  in  sin  did  my  mother 
conceive  me. 

6.  Behold,  thou  desireth  truth  in 
the  inward  parts:  and  in  the  hidden 
part  thou  shalt  make  me  to  know 
wisdom. 

7.  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I 
shall  be  clean:  wash  me,  and  I  shall 
be  whiter  than  snow. 

8.  Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  glad- 
ness ;  that  the  bones  which  thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice. 

9.  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins, 
and  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

10.  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O 
God;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within 
me. 
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11.  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy 
presence;  and  take  not  thy  Holy 
Spirit  from  me. 

12.  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of 
thy  salvation;  and  uphold  me  with 
thy  free  Spirit. 

13.  Then  will  I  teach  transgres- 
sors thy  ways;  and  sinners  shall  be 
converted  unto  thee. 

14.  Deliver  me  from  bloodguilti- 
ness,  O  God,  thou  God  of  my  salva- 
tion; and  my  tongue  shall  sing 
aloud  of  thy  righteousness. 

15.  O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips; 
and  my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy 
praise. 

16.  For  thou  desirest  not  sacri- 
fice; else  would  I  give  it:  thou  de- 
lightest  not  in  burnt  offering. 

17.  The    sacrifices    of    God    are    a 
broken  spirit:  a  broken  and  a  con 
trite   heart,    O    God,    thou    wilt   not 
despise. 

300         Psalm  103. 

1.  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

2.  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits: 

3.  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniqui- 
ties ;  who  healeth  all  thy  diseases ; 

4.  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from 
destruction ;  who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies ; 

5.  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  re- 
newed like  the  eagle's. 

6.  The  Lord  executeth  righteous- 
ness and  judgment  for  all  that  are 
oppressed. 

7.  He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

8.  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gra- 
cious, slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous 
in  mercy. 

9.  He  will  not  always  chide; 
neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  for 
ever. 

10.  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us 
after  our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us  ac- 
cording to   our   iniquities. 

11.  For  as  the  heaven  is  high 
above  the  earth,  so  great  is  his 
mercy  toward  them  that  fear  him. 


12.  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far .  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

301    Thes.  4:13-18  and  5:1-8 

13.  But  I  would  not  have  you  to 
be  ignorant,  brethren,  concerning 
them  which  are  asleep,  that  ye  sor- 
row not,  even  as  others  which  have 
no  hope. 

14.  For  if  we  believe  that  Jesus 
died  and  rose  again,  even  so  them 
also  which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God 
bring  with  him. 

15.  For  this  we  say  unto  you  by 
the  word  of  the  Lord,  that  we  which 
are  alive  and  remain  unto  the  com- 
ing of  the  Lord  shall  not  prevent 
them  which  are  asleep. 

16.  For  the  Lord  himself  shall  de- 
scend from  heaven  with  a  shout, 
with  the  voice  of  the  archangel,  and 
with  the  trump  of  God:  and  the 
dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first: 

17.  Then  we  which  are  alive  and 
remain  shall  be  caught  up  together 
with  them  in  the  clouds,  to  meet  the 
Lord  in  the  air :  and  so  shall  we 
ever  be  with  the  Lord. 

18.  Wherefore  comfort  one  an- 
other with  these  words. 

****** 

1.  But  of  the  times  and  the  sea- 
sons, brethren,  ye  have  no  need  that 
I  write  unto  you. 

2.  For  yourselves  know  perfectly 
that  the  day  of  the  Lord  so  cometh 
as  a  thief  in  the  night. 

3.  For  when  they  shall  say,  Peace 
and  safety;  then  sudden  destruction 
ing  out  and  thy  coming  in  from  this 
cometh  upon  them,  as  travail  upon 
a  woman  with  child;  and  they  shall 
not  escape. 

4.  But  ye,  brethren,  are  not  in 
darkness,  that  that  day  should  over- 
take you  as  a  thief. 

5.  Ye  are  all  the  children  of  light, 
and  the  children  of- the  day:  we  are 
not  of  the  night,  nor  of  darkness. 

6.  Therefore  let  us  not  sleep  as 
do  others;  but  let  us  watch  and  be 
sober. 
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7.  For  they  that  sleep  sleep  in  the 
night;  and  they  that  be  drunken  are 
drunken  in  the  night. 

8.  But  let  us,  who  are  of  the  day, 
be  sober,  putting  on  the  breastplate 
of  faith  and  love;  and  for  an  hel- 
met, the  hope  of  salvation. 

302    1  John  5:1-5,  9-15. 

1.  Whosoever  believeth  that  Jesus 
is  the  Christ  is  born  of  God:  and 
every  one  that  loveth  Him  that  be- 
gat loveth  him  also  that  is  begotten 
of  Him. 

2.  By  this  we  know  that  we  love 
the  children  of  God,  when  we  love 
God,  and  keep  His  commandments. 

3.  For  this  is  the  love  of  God, 
that  we  keep  His  commandments: 
and  His  commandments  are  not 
grievous. 

4.  For  whatsoever  is  born  of  God 
overcometh  the  world:  and  this  is 
the  victory  that  overcometh  the 
world,  even  our  faith. 

5.  Who  is  he  that  overcometh  the 
world,  but  he  that  believeth  that 
Jesus  is  the  Son  of  God? 

9.  If  we  receive  the  witness  of 
men,  the  witness  of  God  is  greater : 
for  this  is  the  witness  of  God  which 
He  hath  testified  of  His  Son. 

10.  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son 
of  God  hath  the  witness  in  himself: 
he  that  believeth  not  God  hath  made 
Him  a  liar;  because  he  believeth  not 
the  record  that  God  gave  of  His 
Son. 

11.  And  this  is  the  record,  that 
God  hath  given  to  us  eternal  life, 
and  this  life  is  in  His  Son. 

12.  He  that  hath  the  Son  hath 
life;  and  he  that  hath  not  the  Son 
of  God  hath  not  life. 

13.  These  things  have  I  written 
unto  you  that  believe  on  the  name 
of  the  Son  of  God;  that  ye  may 
know  that  ye  have  eternal  life,  and 


that  ye  may  believe  on  the  name  of 
the  Son  of  God. 

14.  And  this  is  the  confidence  that 
we  have  in  Him,  that,  if  we  ask  any 
thing  according  to  His  will,  He 
heareth  us: 

15.  And  if  we  know  that  He  hear 
us,  whatsoever  we  ask,  we  know 
that  we  have  the  petitions  that  we 
desired  of  Him. 

303        Rey.  7:9-15. 

9.  After  this  I  beheld,  and,  lo,  a 
great  multitude,  which  no  man  could 
number,  of  all  nations,  and  kindreds, 
and  people,  and  tongues,  stood  be- 
fore the  throne,  and  before  the 
Lamb,  clothed  with  white  robes,  and 
palms  in  their  hands ; 

10.  And  cried  with  a  loud  voice, 
saying,  Salvation  to  our  God  which 
sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto 
the  Lamb. 

11.  And  all  the  angels  stood  round 
about  the  throne,  and  about  the  eld- 
ers and  the  living  creatures,  and 
fell  before  the  throne  on  their  faces, 
and  worshipped  God. 

12.  Saying,  Amen:  Blessing,  and 
glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanksgiv- 
ing, and  honour,  and  power,  and 
might,  be  unto  our  God  forever  and 
ever.    Amen. 

13.  And  one  of  the  elders  an- 
swered, saying  unto  me,  What  are 
these  which  are  arrayed  in  white 
robes?  and  whence  came  they? 

14.  And  I  said  unto  him,  Sir,  thou 
knowest.  And  he  said  to  me,  These 
are  they  which  came  out  of  great 
tribulation,  and  have  washed  their 
robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb. 

15.  Therefore  are  they  before  the 
throne  of  God,  and  serve  him  day 
and  night  in  his  temple  and  he  that 
sitteth  on  the  throne  shal1  dwell 
among  them. 


A 

Abide  with  me   193 

A  glad  message  rings...   59 

A    charge    to    keep 225 

Alas.and  did  my  Savior.  239 

Alone   with   God 22 

All    things   are    ready...    35 

All    in    all 45 

All    the    way    along 64 

All  the  way  my  Savior.  146 
All  the  way  with  Thee..  54 
All  hail  power  Jesus'..  202 
All    hail    power    Jesus'.. 203 

All    hail    the    power 204 

All    people   earth    do.... 282 

Almost     persuaded 117 

America     153 

Amazing    grace 170 

Am    I    a    soldier 211 

Angels  rejoicing  o'er  me. 120 
Arise    my    soul,    arise...  244 

Athirst  for  Thee 63 

At    the    battle's    front...    94 

At    the    cross 263 

A    world-wide    revival..  126 

B 

Battle    hymn    of     255 

Be     not     dismayed 28 

Beautiful     140 

Blessed   assurance 250 

Blessed    sunshine 90 

Blessed    cross    116 

Blessed     hope 124 

Blessed  be   the  fountain. 132 

Blest    be    the    tie 181 

Blessed  be  the  name... 232 
Break  the  bread  of  life. 222 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 133 
Brighten  day  with  song. 107 
Brighten  where  you  are.  31 
By  the  cross  of  calvary.151 

C 

Christ     arose 177 

Christ     returneth 52 

Climbing  golden  stairs..    92 

Close    to    Thee    123 

Come   to   the   feast 35 

Come    thou    fount 180 

Come  almighty  king.  ..238 
Come  to  the  Savior  todayl03 
Come,     ye     disconsolate.  198 

Come,    ye   sinners 258 

Courage,     Christian 33 

Crown    Him    152 

D 

Deeper,     deeper 81 

Do  not  wait  until .,   31 

Dwelling  in  B«eulah  land  88 


I  Eternity     149 

I  Every    bridge    is    burned.   61 
Even   me,    even   me 186 


Fade  each  earthy  joy.. 243 
Far  away  in  heathen.  23 
Father  knows  best....  29 
From  all  dark  places..  40 
From  every  stormy ....  147 
From    Greenland's    223 

G 

Get  right  with  God...  112 
Give  me  a  heart  like...  99 
Glory    to    His    name.... 208 

Glorious    fountain 271 

Gloria    Patri,    No.    1 2S0 

Gloria    Patri,    No.    2....2S1 

God   be   with   you 256 

God   is   conqueror 8 

God  is  watching  you...  21 
God's  kingdom  at  hand  9S 
God    leads   us    along....    60 

God   will    take   care 28 

Go,    labor    on 159 

Guide    me,    Jehovah 224 


Hallelujah!    My   sins  are   62 

Hallelujah!    What   a 178 

Happy  every  moment.. 130 
Hark!     ten     thousand.  ..  171 

He    is   my   Savior 48 

He  died  of  broken  heartl66 

j  He   leadeth   me    251 

■  Higher   ground    231 

(His    way    with    thee....      9 

Hold    the    fort    264 

Hold   my   hand    80 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine  75 
Holy  spirit,  faithful.  .  .182 
Holy  Ghost,   with  love..lS3 

Holy,     holy,     holy     184 

Home,    sweet    home    ...269 

Home    of    the    soul 46 

How  marvelous  that  he  19 
How  tedious,  tasteless. .  210 
How  firm  a  foundation.  233 
How   firm  a   foundation.  234 


I  am    coming    home....   43 

I  am    rejoicing    for 48 

I  am   praying    for   you..    6  7 

I  am    saved    145 

|  I  am   trusting,    Lord  in. 209 

II  am    coming,    Lord.... 260 


If  your  heart  keeps... 114 
I  have   found  sweet  rest  27 

I  hear  thy  welcome 260 

I  know  He  is  mine....  25 
I'll  trust  Him  the  same  12 
I'll    hold    onto    Jesus...  110 

I    love    Him    156 

I   love   to  tell  the  story.  1S5 

I'll    live    for   Him 121 

I'm   rejoicing   today  as.    62 

I'm    redeemed    69 

I'm  on  the  rock  at  last.    S6 

In  shady,   green 60 

In    the    cross    275 

I  need  Thee  every  hour.  141 
In    evil    long,    I    took.... 192 

Is  it  the  crowning 10 

I  shall  rise  to  meet  my  36 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  89 
Is    my    name    written ...  227 

It  may  be  at  morn 52 

It  stands  by  a  stream..  66 
I've  found  a  friend....  14 
I've  been  to  Jesus  for  a  38 
I  want  to  see  Jesus....  13 
I  will  sing  you  a  song.  46 
I  want  to  te  a  worker.  73 
I  walk  with  the  King..  85 
I  will  shout  His  praise.  122 
I  want  my  Savior  near.  136 
I  want  to  know  Him.. 139 
I   would  not  be  denied. .143 

J 

Jesus    I    come    30 

Jesus,  I  am  coming...  43 
Jesus  is  all  the  world.  .  57 
Jesus  strong  to  deliver.  169 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have.  173 
Jesus  may  come  today.  10 
Jesus,  my  Savior,  came.  39 
Jesus  lover  of  my  soul.  196 
Jesus   lover   of   my   soul.  19  7 

Jesus    paid    it    all 262 

Jesus,    Savior,    pilot   me.  1ST 

Jesus,   Savior,   I   am 54 

Jesus,  the  Pilot's  on...  58 
Jesus    will    help    you...    53 

Joy    to    the    world 240 

Jordan  river  is  flowing.  2 
Just   as   I    am    261 

X 

Keep  your  heart    104 

L 

Lead    me    higher     7 

Lead  me   gently   home..    49 

Lead    me,    Savior    TS 

Lead    kindly    light    221 


Let  Jesus  come  into.... 265 
Let  the  lower  lights  be  164 
Leaving  all  to  follow...    15 

Line    up    106 

Listen  to.  the  voice  of...    18 

Living    for    Jesus    1 

Living  in  the  sunshine.  5 
Lord,    I'm  coming  home. 274 

Love    divine    .....212 

Loving  kindness   217 

Love  lifted  me 50 

M 
May  God  give  you  grace 

to   say   no    84 

Majestic    Sweetness    Sits 

Enthroned    241 

Mother's  sweet  story... 154 
Must  Jesus  tear  the... 259 
My  bondage  is  ended.. 137 
My  faith  looks  up  to... 195 
My  guide  and  keeper...  6 
My   heavenly   home    ....113 

My   heavenly  home 215 

My  hopes  are   placed  on  12 

My   home   is  there 77 

My  Jesus  as  Thou  wilt. 220 
My   Jesus   I   love   Thee.  .176 

My  Savior's  love    119 

My   soul,    be   on   guard.  .278 

N 
Nailed   to   the    cross....   17 

Near   the   cross    123 

Nearer  the   cross    161 

Nearer  my  God  to  Thee.218 
No  blossom  needs  light.  63 
Nothing  but  love  of  Jesus  26 
No,    not   one    257 

O 

O   Could   I   speak 190 

O    day    of   rest    and 277 

Of  Jesus'  love  I'm  singing  4  5 
Oh,  sing  of  His  mighty. 172 
Oh    why    not    tonight. .  .115 

O   happy   day    253 

O   how  I   love   Jesus.... 272 

O   Jesus   Thou   art .214 

Only  one  way    55 

Only   trust   Him    252 

On  Jordan's  stormy ...  .248 
On  promised  ground  ...  16 
One    sweetly    solemn.  ..  .226 

Onward    Christian 175 

O  sometimes  shadows..  51 
O  they  tell  me  of  home.  70 
Over  life's  ocean  safely.   58 

Over  there    44 

Out  of  my  bondage....  30 
Out   on   life's  ocean 20 

P 

Pentecostal   power    102 

Praise    God    283 

B 

Ready    32 

Ready  to  suffer  grief..  32 
Reapers  are  needed.  ...  150 
Remember  me.O  Mightyl27 
Remember  me 200 


Rest  for  the  weary 158 

Rescue   the   perishing    ..    93 

Revive  us  again    254 

Ring  bells  of  heaven... 235 
Rock   of  ages    188 

S 

Safely  through  another.  189 
Softly    and    tenderly    ...267 

Saved,   saved   14 

Saved    39 

Savior,   lead  me    125 

Savior,  Thy  dying  love.  157 
Savior,  like  a  shepherd.. 206 
Say,  are  you  ready  ...101 
Send   forth   the   gospel..   23 

Shall    we    gather 131 

Shall    we   meet    216 

Since  Jesus  came 3 

Sinful  one  where'er  thou  18 
Since  I  started   out  to..   61 

Somebody    37 

Sound  the  battle  cry....  71 
Standing     on     promised.    16 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 237 

Still  sweeter  every  day.  128 

Sun   of   my  soul 194 

Sweeter  as  years  go  by.   96 

Sweet  by-and-by   173 

Sweet   hour   of   prayer.. 201 

T 

Take  the  Name  of  Jesus.135 
Take  my  life,  let  it  be.  .162 

Take  me  as  I  am 279 

The  all-atoning  blood... 108 
The  blood  my  only  plea  38 
The  blood  will  never...   76 

The    blessed   Bitle    83 

The  cross  is  not  greater.  65 
The  cleansing  wave  ...273 
The  end  is  not  yet....  134 
The  everlasting  arms   ..    27 

The  gate  ajar    174 

The  great  physician  ...242 
The  home  over  there... 249 
The  kingdom  coming  .  .  40 
The  little  brown  church  66 
The    man   of   Galilee. ..  .148 

The    new    song    138 

The  old  rugged  cross. .  72 
The  old-time  religion. .  .207 
The  pilot  of  Galilee....  20 
The   promised   land    ....    87 

The  rock  of  refuge 51 

The  Savior  is  calling...  53 
The  shining  pathway ..  .160 

The    solid    rock    213 

The  Son  of  God  goes.. 236 
The  sun  bright  shore...  79 
The  sweet  story  of  old.  .155 
The  unclouded  day  ....  70 
The  work  must  go  on..    59 

There    are    angels 95 

There    is   a    land 219 

There  is  a  fountain. ..  .270 
There  is  one  loved  me..   13 

There  is  one  who 64 

There  is  only  one  way..  5  5 
There's  one  who  loves  me  64 
There  is  power  in  the..  24 
There's  a  city  shining.,   44 


There's  a  great  day.... 245 
There's  a  wideness  ....191 
'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust..  4  7 
To  the  Lord's  great....  21 
Trusting  Jesus,  trusting  11 
There  was  one  who  was  17 

U 
Under  the  blood  of  Jesus  68 
Unsearchable    riches    ...    91 
Until   the  Savior  comes.  105 
Unto  the  uttermost   ....   56 

W 

We  will  follow  Thee....  11 
We'll    tell    the    story... .100 

Were  you  there?    Ill 

What  a  blessed  salvation. 167 

What  a  gathering 118 

What  a  friend   276 

What  can  make   this...   26 

What    did    He    do 246 

When  I  survey  the  »  '199 
When  Jesus  comes  ....  36 
When  mother  prayed  . .  97 
When  storms  of  life  are  22 
When  the  roll  is  called.  230 
When  saints  enter  Zion.144 
W^hen   waves   of  sin   had  19 

Where  He  leads  me 165 

While  Jesus  whispers. .  .268 
While  living  here  below  29 
Whiter    than    snow    ....205 

Whosoever   will    247 

Who  will  take  message. 142 

Why  not  be  saved 109 

Why   not   now    42 

Why   do  you   wait 266 

Will  you  go?    168 

Will    you    meet    us?....  163 

Wonderful   place    41 

Wonderful   story  of  love   82 

Wonderful    love     34 

Wonderful  words  of  life  74 
Work  for  the  night  is.. 228 
Worthy  the  Lamb  ....  4 
Would  you  be  free  from  24 
Would  you  live  for  Jesus  9 
Would  your  heart  te  free      2 

Y 

Yield  not  to  temptation.229 
Responsive  Readings 

Psalm  95-96 284 

Salvation    285 

Winning  souls    286 

Our   refuge    287 

All   for  Jesus 288 

Praising   God    289 

Praise   and   prayer 290 

The  shepherd  psalm.... 291 

The  Lord  is  good 292 

Isaiah   55    293 

Psalm  1    294 

Psalm  19    295 

Missionary 296 

Psalm  24    297 

Psalm  37   298 

Psalm   51    299 

Psalm  103    300 

Thes.  4:13-18,   5:18 301 

I  John   5:1-5,   9-15 302 

Revelations  7:9-15 303 


X 

•§ 

a 


in 


Topical  Index 


Assurance 

14,  16,  20,  25,  27,  28,  33, 
39,  48,  53,  56,  58,  60,  62,  86, 
88,  124,  134,  137,  145,  169 
170  233,  234,  243,  244,  250, 
257,    260. 

Atonement 

17,    239,    270. 

Bible 

74,   75,    83,   222. 

Children 

5,   31,   90,   114,   133,   155. 

Christ 

4,  36,  52,  57,  65,  135,  141, 
148,  170,  177,  204,  214,  239, 
259  276. 

Choruses 

94,  98,  106,  130,  147,  150, 
151,   152,   166,  196,   202,   246. 


Christmas 


240. 


Consecration 

I,  9,  11,  15,  32,  54,  55,  61, 
65,  73,  81,  94,  99,  106,  121, 
142,  157,  159,  162,  165,  179, 
195,  205,   209,   212,   253,   259. 

Cross 

17,  34,  55,  65,  72,  111,  116, 
123,  151,  161,  166,  178,  179, 
192,  199,  200,  208,  209,  246, 
259,  263,  275. 

Decision 

II,  15,  30,  42,  43,  54,  84, 
106,  112,  115,  117,  121,  237, 
253,   260,   261,  266,  274. 

Devotional 

5,  6,  7,  9,  14,  15,  17,  88, 
128,  129,  141,  165,  180,  188, 
222,   244. 


Duets 

6,  17,  20,  25,  96,  112,  117, 
148,    196. 

Easter 

111,  152,  177. 

Faith 

16,    47,    195,    209,    220,    252. 

Memorial 

29,    187,    193,    216,    221. 

Grace 

65,  170,  180,  196,  197,  229, 
233,   234,   260,   262. 

Guidance 

6,  7,  20,  49,  58,  60,  78,  80, 
110,  146,  165,  187,  206,  224, 
251. 

Heaven 

41,  44,  46,  70,  77,  79,  87, 
92,  113,  118,  122,  131,  138, 
140,  144,  158,  163,  168,  173, 
215,  216,  219,  226,  227,  230, 
248,    249. 

Holy  Spirit 

102,   126,  182,   183. 

Hope 

10,  36,  44,  52,  77,  79,  92, 
105,  113,  118,  122,  124,  140, 
144,  158,  168,  215,  219,  226, 
230,   248,   249. 

Invitation 

2,  9,  18,  20,  35,  37,  42,  67. 
68,  74,  101,  103,  109,  112, 
115,  117,  168,  169,  198,  214, 
246,  247,  252,  258,  265,  266, 
267,   268. 


Joy 

3,    5,    48,    62,    88,    90,  104, 

107,    114,    120,    122,    130,  134, 

138,    144,    145,    235,    240,  253. 

Love 

21,  25,  26,  50,  57,  64,  82, 
96,  119,  156,  157,  166,  172, 
176,  185,  191,  217,  241,  257, 
272. 

Missions 

23,  40,  59,  S2,  100,  142, 
159,    164,    223. 

Mother 

97,    154. 

Patriotic 

71,  94,  106,  153,  211,  230. 
236,    255,    264. 

Prayer 

22,  67,    97,   143,   147,   276. 

Service 

1,  5,  59,  61,  73,  93,  100, 
121,    133,    150,    162,    164. 

SoloB 

14,  29,   75,  148,  114. 

Temperance 

71,  84,  93,  94,  106,  195, 
229,    237,    255. 

Trust 

6,  12,  25,  27,  29,  47,  57,  58, 
86,  146,  169,  172,  179,  187, 
195,  196,  197,  209  213,  217, 
220,    233,    234,    252,    257,    276. 

Work 

23,  31,  59,  71,  73,  93,  159, 
225,    228. 


